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FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY M. L. 8. B. 


O, silent, holy night! when stars 
Like angels smile in heaven ; 
When through the moonlight’s broken bars 
The fleecy clouds are driven ; 
O, blessed night! the soul all irce 
From glaring light of day, 
Communes in thought with thee 
And casts her cares away. 


O, pesoefal, pa dari-browed night, 
In gloom’s soft arrayed, 

Brot with star-zems that ro bright 
Glint through the siry rhad-! 

We bless thee, Nature's gipsey queen, 
For thy sweet soothing power; 

We love thy shadow and thy sheen— 
The mystic midnight hour. 


DENE HOLLOW. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


AUTHOR OF 
“EAST LYNNE,” &c. 


|The advavce sheets of this story have 
been purchased ef Mra. Wood for Tne Sa- 
TURDAY EVENING Post.] 














CHAPTER III. 


SIR BENE REEDS NOT THY CRY OF TIE 
wipow, 


As diemal and shadowy a place at night, 


Harebell Lane, es you would oare to enter. | i¢ 


On the Ty ht, lyiog stood a very moder- 
ate-sized dwelling, with its fold-yerd, ricka, 
and barns. This was Harebell Farm; in the 
occupancy of Robert Owen. The lane wound 
on, getting varrower and darker. Its banks 
were tolerably high; ite over-hanging trees 
sbut out the daylight. Bat soon it w 
considerably ; in ove part formiag on the 
right-haad a capacious curve, in which a 
ratber deep » green with slime withbia 
and rushes without; and known as ‘‘ Hare- 
bell Pond” A few yards onwards, the lane, 
narrowing again, took a sharp tarn, and led 
direct to the inn of not too good reputation, 
called ** The Trailing Indien,” 

Bat we mast go to Harebell Farm. 
The bouse was full of les; the red-brick 
of which it was built, had become dark and 
dingy with age. A equare patch of lawn 
and flower garden was before the door; be- 
yond it stretobed outthe ex of meadow 
and corn-fields; with the tips of the Mal- 
vern hills bounding the zon in the dis- 
tance. 

it was a day or two afier the one men- 
tioned in the last chapter. In a homely 
room, partakiog somewhat of the kitchen 


as well as of the parlor, sat Mre. Owen after | j 


dinner; @ delicate-looking woman of low 
voice and gentle manners. At the window 
sat Maria Owen—prettier without ber ben- 
met than with it. She wore a dres: of 
light, heoked green silk, its sleeves finished 
with 's ruffle and a fall of lace jast below the 
elbow. Her hair fell in glossy carls, her 
freah, bright, dimpled face was something 
good to look upon. 

Standing by the fire was a rather tall and 
somewhat hard-featured womas, with « 
strange look of perplexity om her sensible 
face. She wore the costame of the day, a 
print gown atraight down to the ankles, white 
stockings, and tied shoes. This was Mary 
Barber: the faithful apper servant of the 
house—indeed there was but one maid kept 
besides-——bot more as a friend thae 
a eervant. Her features were well-formed ; 
her hair, worn in small curls on either side 
her face, beneath the cap-border, was of a 
bright-brown yet. What Mary Barber's age 
was could not be guessed from her appear- 
ance. At thirty years ef age she had looked 
middle ; sbe looked it still; she would 
probably look it for thirty years to come. 
P she was now sot much turned f ° 
Her mother was the old woman who lived 
the cottage. 

“I can’t settle to anything, missis: and 
that’s the plain truth,” suddenly burst forth 
the woman, fli up ber bande. 
cruel, wicked , that my peor old mother 
to this when she’s close apen 


grievous to be turned out of 
remarked M 


peeple attached te teeir 
that they seem like just a part of 





and that it gete as hard to part with ' 


& imb. vure eg 
Mary Barber atically—‘‘ that 
if mother is drove out, she'll go straight to 
the grave-yard,” 
Maris drepped her cambric in consterna- 
tien, “Do you meau that it would—till 
=" she asked in a sow tone. 
‘Just as certainly, Mies Maria, as that 
the Lord's looking dewn upon us to note the 
injustice. And He will note it—if it’s done.” 

‘Hash, Mary,” a her mistress. 
“ Let us bope for the | She msy be 
let stay in it yet.” 

“If it warn’s for that bit of ironing, 
missis—and [ know it ought to be done 
when to-morrow's Friday and cleaning-dsy 
—I'd ask you to spare me.” 

** What for?” questioned Mre. Owen. 

** To go to Sir Dene Clanwaring," said the 
woman in a decisive tone, and her audi- 
tors looked up in amazement. ‘‘ Wheo | 
was at mother's last night I told her to have 
one good last bunt for the paper, and to 
sead it me this morning if she could find it. 
It hasn't come; which isa pretty safe sign 
that it’s not found. But perbaps if I go to 
Sir Dene and speak up for her to him, he 
may listen to us, and let her stay. The iron- 


ag— 

** I'll do the ironing for you, Mary,” cried 
Miss Owen, starting up with sweet 
nature, * go and set abont it now.’ 

Mary Barber made ready for her errand; 
and eame down stairs dressed in her best, 
surpriving ber mistress. A cinnamoo-brown 
gown of soft cashmere, and gray twilled-silk 
shawl with its handsome border of bright 
colors, She bad bad the shaw! for half her 
life, and it looked as good as new now. 

Beéehauret Dene was an ancient red-brick 
mansion, roomy, old-fashioned, comfortable, 
aod withal handsome both outside and in. It 
stood in the midet of its k, ornamestal 
gardens immediately it. Mary Barber 
bad been there more than once, and kuew it 
well. Avoiding the grand froat entrance, 
sbe bore round to the familiar one used by 
the servants, and in fact often by the family 
themecives. Tae Freach windows of a 
—z opened this way, and Mary saw Sir 

sitting ia it. Kaockiag at the open 
side door with ber umbrella, she asked « 


wife.” 


Bir Dene admitted ber. But when she in- 


t on the ex- 
; her folded band- | 


Hi 


**{ am eure it bad, sir.” 

“Did you ever see it, Miers. Barber?” 

* No, sir, never,” was the straightforward 
* mother did not show it to 

me. And i never beard that my sister saw 





it, either,” she added ia ber honesty 





“ Don’t you think it a strange thing that 








THE MYSTERIOUS SNADOW IN THE HOLLOW, 


) should not have kept more 
& paper of the importance she 
appears to attach to this?” 

“*My opinion is, sir, she bas kept it too 
carefully, aud put it into some out-of-the- 
way place for safety, that she can't now re- 
member,” was Mary Barber's independen- 
apewer; the best of us are liable to forget 
fulness, especially when we grow old.” 

“T cannot say more then I have done,” 
cried Bic Dene, impatiently, ‘* Produce the 
paper, and its merits shall be examined. | 
am in Neestnass as to what weight it carried 
or was intended to carry. Of ¢ , it it 
conferred the right legally that 7a von to 
fancy —which I think almost an imporsibility 
—we must submit it to a lawyer, and take 
his opinion: but I strongly euspect it was 
not legally worth the paper it was written 


I'm afraid you'll ge on with this dread- 
ful thing, sir,” she said, ber gray eyes fixed 


upon him. 

**Deeadful thing! It will bea very good 
thing.” 

Not for my mother. She has been a 


good womas, sir; but ber cup of sorrow is 
brimfull.” 

**] should say she must be an obstinate 
one, Mies Barber. She would be as well in 
another cottage as this—and 
plenty to be had for the seeking.” 

** She cannot live lung, sir,” pleaded Mary 
Barber. *' She——" 

‘As to that, she mey live as long as I,” 
was the interruption. “She is a tough, 
healthy, bearty woman, and may last for ten 
or fifteen, ay, for twenty years to come.” 

“Bhe is ia her seventy-sixth year, Bir 
Dene, Ob, sir, spare ber. Don't tarn her 
out todie. I'd make bold to ask, sir, how 
you would like to be turned out of a nome 
where you'd lived all your days, when you 
shall be as old as*she it. She was bern in 
it; it was ber father's before her; and she 
brought up her children in it, Hester and 
me. Sir, i know you are one of the bigh 
gentlefoike of the land, and it's not be- 
comiog of me to dare to speak to you in this 
free way. Heaveo knows, I'd only do it for 
poor mother’s sake." 

“Hes your motner any income of her 
own?” 

“Nota penny, sir. She sacrificed all she 
had to pay father's devia. The sale of her 
milk and poultsy meets her rent, perhaps a 
bit over; and she has ‘tatoes aud other 
garden staff; and her pig—which makes 
bacon to jast her the year. And for the 
rest, I help her to a bit o' tes and that, and 
Hester's family to other trifles. We shall 
never let her starve, sir, whatever betides."” 

“ At her age she ought to be glad at the 
prospect of being relieved from the care of 
a cow and pig,” remarked Bir Dene. 

It is her great pleasure to be active, rir 
the back is 
Mother is bale and bea:ty yet.” 

* She i,” pvintedly acquiesced Bir Dene. 
“1 have jus said 20, Mire Barber.” 

He looked at bis watch. Mary Barber 
took the bint, and rove, Sir Dene politely 
opened the door for her. 

She stood «till, aad curteied to bim. And 
then—as she wes sctualiy paseicg out— 
turned round, and clasped her gloved hands | 
in a beseeching attitude, holding the great | 
umbrella by ove hittie finger. 

* Ob, sir, I you ll please to think 
kindly of #! 1 could my | prey harder to 
God thas Pm praying for this beos to you. 
bhe bas no one living to take her part bat 
me, of to speak » word for ber. Be mercitul 
to ber, vir, in thie her old age, and jet ber 


there are 


Y 


4 /| 
UP J ja 


overy night end morning of the few poor 
pears of ber remaining life " 

Hard, matter-of-fact Mary Barber had 
never spoken such words in her days; never 
perhaps been so near to be moved by emotion. 
After they came forth she stood a moment 
looking at him, expecting perhe some 
hopeful answer, But none came. Bir Dene 
Clanwariog steeled alike Lis ear and his 
heart. 

**} am sorry this should have occurred, 
Mins Barber. In entering upon a fresh es- 
tate, one has to look [ suppose for disputes 
aod vexations, If I gave in to this one 
others would no doubt arise: therefore, i 
must make a stand in my own defence. 
Good-afternoon, ma'am,” 

Mary Barber, feeling that she had bitterly 
failed, went straight back to ber mother's 
cottage. There, her bonnet and shaw! taken 
off, her gown-skirt and sleeves turned up, 
aod the biggest apron tied roand her that 
the place aforded. she instituted a thorough 
search for the missing paper, And found it 
not. 

But Sir Deve Clanwaring, even while he 
geve her the last decisive anewor, said to 
bimeelf in his heart of hearts that he would 
sleep upon it. An be did, 

And « very heavy sleep it was. For he 
dropped off the instant he got into bed, and was 
woke up in the morning by the coming of bis 
hot water, Daring the process of shaving, he 
decided that Mre, Barber was what his bailiff, 
her distant relative, had called her—an ob 
stinate, cantankerous, troublesome old wo- 
man, who must not sliowed to stand in 
the light of himeelf and ber neighbors. 

AND THAT THE ROAD SHOULD BE MADE, 





CHAPTER IV. 
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ber removal. 

Ae "es ae ay oe fear that 
might com a, men 
& moment in commencing the wor 
destruction, Home bricks were out of 
walls before the weeping woman was 
view. A rumor went abroad of what 

olng ov, and numbers of gasers 
oe up to wateh. They stayed to 
log freely, The doors were off 
dows oat. The two chimneys could 
more seen. bg Se yay of 
mantli wi . 
outside, with the Af k pig, 
what with the | . suoh 
confusion 


if 
Fr: sehsiee 


scone of excitement pet 
been witnessed by the rural lation in 
their liver. It remained on fF memories 





ans an epoch of local history, to be talked of 
at convivial meetings and related by father 
to son; Sir Dene Clanwaring’s turning out 
of the poor old Widow Barber, when she was 
nigh upon her etghtieth year! 

ands were quick, On the following day 
the rubbish of bricks and mortar was 
to be carted away; and on the au 
morniug the new road wes begun. 
at both ends: the upper one te 
gatos of Beechharst Dene; at the lower 
at Huret Leet. Sir Dene was all impatie 
for the way to be completed, and mang hands 
made light work. Never a thought cast he to 
the grief of the unbappy woman who bad been 
rudely thrust from ber shell, and whose 
heart was breaking. Sir Dene was not by 
natare o hard or harsh man; but he bad 
certainly acted both hardly and harshly in 
this case. 


* So I returned, and considered all the op 
wreasions that are done under the wun: and 
thold the teara of such aa were oppressed, 
and they had ne comforter ; and on the vide 
of their oppressure there was power ; but they 
had ne comforter.” 


If ever there was a signal exewplification 
of the trathful teachiog of one to whem God 
had given more than earthly wisdom, it 
surely existed in this instance, 

Aud now, behold the beautifal road com 


if 





THE MY#®TERIOUS SHADOW ON THE HOLLOW, 


It was lovely sutaumu weather. The 
Beechhuret Dene woods were glowing with 
their rich tints in the October ransbine; the 
sky was blue and cloudicss as in the sweetest 
day of summer. 

‘urning out at the lotge gates of Beech 
huret Deno, was a kind of mail phaeton; a 
high yellow vehicle, all the fashion at tne 
period. The herees were iron gray; fine, 
valuable animals; bigh steppers, bus steady | 
withal, and much liked by their owaer, Sir | 
Dene Clanwaring. Sir Dene sat in the ear. | 
tiage to-day by tne side of his son Geoffry, 
who was driving. Sweeping out of the! 
avenue right across the highway, Geoffry | 
turned the horses’ heads down a road that 
looked newly made. 

New, it was. Sir Dene Clanwaring had | 
catried out bis project—some deemed it bis | 
folly —and lost +o time in completing what | 
he had eet bis mind upon —a near way to the | 











villege of Haret Leet. It wane flac, white, | 
broad road; leading from Sir Dene's gates 


tally fitted to the burdeo. | downwards, and winding round right inte | inw 


the middle of the hamlet. Hurst Lect was! 
proud of it. Sir Dene was proud of it. It bad 
cost Sir Dene more funds than be had be- 
lieved possible; a costly toy, he was upt to 
whisper io the privacy of hie own heart 
but nevertheless he cowld afford it, and be 
said complecentiy that the couvemience of 
the road would well repay it« ontiay 


| romd 
shadows bad used to be cart on the cott 


pleted— smooth, compact, level as a bowling 
reen, Mee it this early morning as Sir 
dene drives down it. The bill is at this 
end, commencing at the very onset; a long 
hill, bat a gentle one ite descent not steep 
at all; not euongh to cause good herses to 


slacken speed, either down or u No mere 
trace ia to be veen of the widow's cottage, of 
ite garden, pig-sty, cow-shed, tham if they 
had never existed: the new road runs right 
through the wite. Ax to the meadow where 
her cow was wont to graze, Bir Dene has 


ploughed it up; fencing it in from the road 
| On the other side, the pathway remains 
still; the high bank above it remains, and 


the «extending branches of the towering, 
waving elm trees cart their shadows on the 
in the eunlght, just a» the seme 
A fine road: and jurt now the pride of Bir 
Dene Clanwaring's heart. It bad pot been 
Bir Dene’s intention to bestow upon it any 

rticular name, he did not thick about it 
but the workmen, when wre be began to 
apeak of it familiarly amideat themeeclves as 
the hollow —jrobvatly because they had « 
portion of it to hollow out, This wasciught 
up by Hurst Leet, and converted intu Dene's 
Holiow The appel'ation grew at length 
**Dene Hollow.” Dene Hollow it re- 
mained 

Away they bowled, Bir Dene and bis son 
Geottry, an experienced driver, bad the reins 
well in band, The calm, bright, levely aa 
tun n day «ae good to be out tn, 

* Who's that, Gecffry ’" ssked the baronet, 
as « tall woman, her face nearly hidden 
under ite large quilted bounet of faded green 


Alltrace of the Widow Barber's cottsge +k, pamed on the path, and curteied to Bir 


That estimable, but (mn the 


was gore. 
Drew) “cantankerous o & 


opision of Mr 
lady, bad been forced eut of herli‘e-long!@ 
Toere bad been a scene at her departure. 
Lady-day 
dered to be goue 


cam 


et nilently wondered 
whose mother bad been committed that act 
the period by which rhe was or- of injustice, should cuntinue to render active 
aud passed; and bomage to Sir Deane. 


Dene. 
‘It is Mary Barber, sir.” And G offry 
that the women upon 


But maoners in those 


Mre. Barber bau neither removed herself! days were widely different from what they 


nor ber chat l+ 


Anvther day's grace they are in these: the reverence for the great was 


be! She may not stand in your way long. | pave ber, together with a peremptory com- | au institution , 
God will be sure to reward you for it, Sic | mand: but tbe widow did not etir, She bad ‘Ob, ay; eorvant at Farmer Owen's, I be- 
Deaoe! and she wil! pray for bi ings oa you ‘lived im the old piace for six-snd-seveaty | lieve,” remarked Sir Dene aurily: for indeed 



























Ke 






















































































“~ 





—- 




























2. 














the of the ejection, together with 
Mary ber's pleading virit, bad well-nigh 
passed from his mind: at leset, it had 
anes. ‘| dida'tknow 





ia thes , How is eat 
of O ry?- «he © oid 
Arde's 


then, vir 
when 1 a@ at Worcester, Arde |s ul 
etill. ' 

* Talking of Owen, be mradtp bis barn 
Take care, » 4 

Without the slightest warning, without 
any epperent cease, the Dorees bal started 
Both of them. Sterted violently, as if in 
some great terror, and sprang right across 
the road with a bound. /f was just in the 
spot where the cottage had been. Geoffry Clan 
wariog did all that prectived diiver could 
do; but it wasas nothing. The frightened 
animale bounded on the benk and «ff again, 
u ting the phmwion. There they swod, 

apging and kieking. 

Geuffry was on bis lege in an instant; un 
7 gran save for o bruise on the right shoul 

and elbow-which he did not fee! until 
later, Some men, who happened to be 

ng on the upper road, by the gates of 
Geochberes Dene, came running duwn. The 
traces were out, one of the shivering horses 
fell, and lay etill; the other they soothed to 
quietnese. 

This gave them time to look into the 
condition of Bir Dene. He had been pitched 
over Geoffry'’s bead, and was of course much 
shaken. oreover, be could not get up 
without assistance, There was some age 
to one of bis ankies. A revere sprain, they 
found; not a fractare. 

“It might have been worse,” remarked 
Bir Dene, * What in the world was it that 
frightened the horses, Geoffry ?' 

* ] den't know, sir; Lom in wonder. 
ing,” wae Geoffry's pussied answer. ‘ There 
was nothing whatever to startle them.” 

** 1 am sure I saw nothing.” 

* There was nothing. Not a creeture was 
near us, human or animal. How shall we 
get you bome, sir?" 

‘Ob, I can manage to limp up, with your 
arm ow one ride, and somebody elee's on the 
other, returned the baronet. ‘1 hope the 
horses are all right. It might have been 
worse for all of us, G. off, my boy." 

** Indeed it might, father.” 

Yes it might have been worse, But never- 
theless one of the horses, in plunging, bad 
fatally injured himeelf, and be had to be 
shot. Sir Dene was in a foe way over that, 
and told Cole, the farrier, he would almost 
as soon have been shot bhimeelf, The affair 
created nearly ae much mir and talk in 
Huret Leet, ae the turaing out ef the Widow 
Barber had dore. 

Teo or three evenings subsequent to thie, 
Mary Barber set off to see her mother —« 
email jug of buttered-ale in ber hand, which 
Mra, Owen had caused Mary to make, ** But 
tered-ale” was a cordial thougbt much of in 
those days, and often sent by the wealthy 
to the aged sick. Mire. Barber had found 
refuge with John Pound and bis wifs, rent 
ing their two upper tooms--Pound being 
Squire Arde'a wagoner, 

Mary Barber put ber bert foot foremost ; 
not -~ A becaure it looked likely to rain, bas 
that the buttered-ale should reach her mo 
ther while it was bot. The old lady was 
seated! on the bit of carpet before the fire; 
her head leaning sideways on a chair. 

** Why, motber, you be low in the world!" 
was Mary's salutation. * What be you dowa 
there for" 

Could it be that this poor shrunken crea 
ture waa the once plump, healthy, well-con 





ditioned woman who had lived io that ais 
puted cottage’ Warit possible that enly a 
few months had made so great a change ” 


Alas, you, And the marvel wae that she 
had lasted #o long as thie 
Literally she was po better than skin and 


bone, Tae face bad lort its roundness, the 
cheeks their fresh tinge; the eyes were 
sunken, and dim with a sadness that might 
be secon aud felt. Nothing had apparentiy 
ailed ber to cause the change; her bodily 
health, save that the eppetue bad failed, 
bad seemed net to saller Hut inward grief, 
when it is hopeless aod excessive, inguces 
decay more tapidiyin the aved than sick- 


neve of body, Old Hester tarber's heart 
was broken, 

“Tid ye bear o' the accident to Sir Deve 
Clanwaricg, wether" 

“Ay, L heerd on't. It was the Shadow,” 
eaid the old woman, dropping her voice al 


mostteawhiper ‘lu iay my life, Mary, 
‘twae the Shadow.” 

* The what!" cried Mary 

* The Shadow ‘ 

Mary Barter, who had really not caught 
the word at firet, supposed that this must 
allude to the shadows cast om the roal by 
the trees, To any one but her mother qbe 
would bave met the assertion with unspar- 
ing ridteule, 

"Twas not likely to have been thet, mo- 


ther. Why, the trees be there always; ~and 
their shadows too, when the sun's behind 
‘em, Tacm horses’ feet feel jast ae much 
at bome amid the shadows as they do amid 
the stones.” . 

“ET ead the Shadow, 
shadows o' the trees’ 

* What Shadow r” 

** The one | saw on the road.” 

Mary Barber belicved the old woman's 
mind wae wandering, She siared for a 
minute without speaking 


Mary. Not the 


** Rat your battered «le, mother.” 
Instead of that, Mra Barber stretched out 
her withered arm and put the ba in down oa 


the table at her elbow. 

“There's a shadow on that road, child. 
The poor dumb animale saw it and were 
frightened at it. They see sometimes what 
maacant sce. Maybe, it'll come now and 
again at «il!, to lie on the Hollow.” 

Mary Barber was sufficiently superstitions 
herself, acd bad scen at least one ghost, as 
her fiends knew; but she was wholly at 
fealtinthis, Instead of debating the point, 
she stared harder than before at the gray 
face. 

R “It's a ony AY frighten the best of 

orees, it is, an’ iv to i 
frightened me.” _ee he 

* Be you a wandering, mother!” de anded 
2) ppm in rather a bard tone, - 

“Me a wandering! What put that j 
heed, child r"’ nhegieg 

“Why, what elee is it’ A talking j 
ye shadows.” —— 

* How long is it since thie new road was 
opened?" rejoined Mre. Barber—and cer- 
tainly, in all eave the subject, she seemed to 
Le quite as rational as usual. “* What do 
they — it—Hollow Dene” 

me ieee. It's more than three 

“Ay. Three weeks o' Tuesday last. Joha 
Comes up stairs the ¢ afore 
Monday, was, and said ee wechees 





was a clearing off their tools, and the road 
be open to the parish on the morrow. 
hes the morrow came, | thorght I'd pat 
old 


* 
mark out where it had been. ‘Twas all ewep 
cleaa away, the walls, and the yellow jos'min 
thet Qeed to climb on ‘em.” 

** It's eaid they've got that yellow jes'mia 
rooted pow at Brechburst Dene,” interrupted 
Mary Barber. *'T was rare and flouriening 
—) - - 

* But while my eyes looked this way and 
that,” pureued Mre Barber, ‘' a trying to 
tell whether the home had stood a inch 
hearer or further, they grew to eee that 
there was a shadow lying on the road. An 
awful kind of shadow, Mary, just about in 
the spot where the house had swod. These 
eyes waw it, child, And they'd never seen 
anything like it afore.” 

*Wasit the shape of the house?” ques 
tioned Mary-—perbape as much in mockery 
as cartertnesa, 

‘it waen'tany shape at all. It wae jast 
a* though a darkness lay on that part o' the 
bollow, or ae if you were looking at it 
through smoked glass. Mary, I'll tell you 
what it put me ia mind ofthe valley of the 
shadow of death,” 

** Mother!" 

** It did.” 

** 1 don't think it's right to say that.” 

‘I'd not be the one to say anything wrong. 
But truth's truth; and the bt came 
into my mind as I stood there.” 

‘‘What wae it like?’ questioned Mary 
Barber, in a somewhat more reverent tone. 

‘It was just a shadow of darkness; po- 
thing else. Bat there was nothing to tarow 
it there, aod it made me tremble all over. 
I've trembied since whea I thisk of y 


deal o’ talk again Biack in the place, but the 
man has always shown himeelf citil to 

He stopped and put bts two arms on the rail 
beside me, aad looked on to where | pointed; 
bat be could not see it. He couldn't see it. 
He seid it was ae fice and bright all down 
tbe new road, every inch of it, ae it was that 
day elsewhere, But the Shadow was there, 
Mary, all the same. You couldn't teli wbere 
it begun or where it ended: just that bit o’ 
the road—ten or twenty yarur, may be—lay 
in the dark.” 

To hear Mre, Barber tell thie, her tone 
subdued ia awe, ber dim eyes gasing into 
the fire as though she could see the suadow 
there, her whole manner and bearing ia- 
parting an impression solemply earuest, 
brought « curious sensation to Mary. 

‘1 will take « look myse!f the next time [ 
pares by, mother.” 


Mre. Barber shook Ler head, ‘ You 
mighta't eee anything. | don't think you 
will, | went oat again the next day and 
couldn't see it. Brooding over it here einer, 


it bad come to me to thiak that perbaps no 
other baman eye, save mine, ever will see it, 
Biack coulde’t, But the Shadow was there 
all the while he looked: atver a doubt o' 
that.” 

‘It hase a curious sound to bear,” was 
Mary Barber's answer, 

“Ay. Butitetrue, [ never was aurer of 
anything in this world. Well, I'd a'most 
forgot ui, Mary: I thought it was just a 
thing, unaccountable, that bad come, and 
pases. But when Jobo Pound brought 
news o' the upset in that same spot, saying 
it was quite a mystery what bad startled the 
horses, for there was nobody a nigh and no- 
thing to cause it, it Mashed over me that 
they must bave secon the same Soadow that 
I saw--and 1 don't know bow I felt, eo 
struck and dumbfounded. It's to be hoped 
ivil vever come there again. Sir Dene 
turned me out,” added the old woman after 
a pause, but I don't wieh him ill, I'd do 
bim any good if it lay in my power,” 

**Weil, mother, / feel sore at him; [can 
tell you that,” 

‘Ay, eo did T at firat. But the Lord has 
been goud and shown me a bit of His light, 
When Heaven's opening to us, Mary, we are 
glad to forgive thove that bave injured us, 
I didn't think enough of these things till 1 
came here mercy, and charity to others— 
and my own sions and mittaker, I never 
might have thought of ‘em, And eo—and 
r0 perhaps it bas all happened for the best. 
One must get one's heart broken, as mine's 
been, betore one can be at full love aud peace 
with all the world, friends and enemies.” 

Mary Barber did not quite kuow what to 
make of ber mother, Soe had never seen 
ber like this, All Mra. Barber had been 
noted for since she lost her home, was 
ebrinking, silent abstraction. She would 
anewer questions put to ber, but rarely spoke 
of her owa accord, 

‘Shall | help you to get to bed, mother ”” 

“No. ‘T isa’t time.” 

“4 must be going eoon, 
thing elee 1 can do!" 

: You may tread just a few verses o' the 
Bible, if you like, dly sight'’s gut good fur 
nothing.” 

More and more amezed, for Mary had 
never beard such a request from her mother 
on a week-day, she got up to reach the 
Lible--one that had been in use on Sandays 
as long as she could remember. But soe 
suddenly discovered that ebe had not brought 
her epectacies with ber—and upon lookiug 
for her mother's, could not fod toem. Mrs. 
Harber seemed disappviated. 

‘Ob well, never mind, It woulda’t have 
took you five minutes, Mary?” 

‘ive pot the time, mother; it is that I 
can'tsee, Where's the large Bibie—father's* 
1 coald see the print of chat,” 

lt was on the top she'f of the press by the 
bed, and Mary had to stacd on @ stool to get 
itdown, A large Bible covered with green 
baize, that hed been Toomas Barber's; one 
they never used. 

She dusted ut, eat down, and read the 
chapter asked for—the I4ta of St. Joba. 
Mre. Barber listened attentively. 

“ay, ay,” she murmured when it was 
over, “‘maay mausions there. There'll be 
bo sorrow up there, child, anu no frigbteaing 


Is there any- 


tainly fluttered then—for a eure 
like an inetinet, told her what eee 


4. astm. Ethene” 
or 
to be moved sbowt anjshon is 
Bhe just roged from the 
not take the document in ber 
* | semember now: 1 did pat 
= of De bad oe 
Yoo" @ it to Dene, Mary, 


“Yes, I'll show it to 
others alro,” was the emphatic Guawer. 

Mary Barber wished her mother good- 
night, egain urging the buttered-ale upon 
her, and , the paper safely stowed 
away in her pocket. She stepped iato Mra. 
Pound's kiteven, to say a word. 

** You'll give a look up to mother afore 
you go to , Matty Pound. She seems 
qeeer to-night.” 

** I'l) be sure and go up,” ssid Mre. Pound. 

“And if abe should be worse ia the 
morning, send little Jaek to the farm to let 
me know, please, Our wash is not got up 
yet, and I can't possibly get out afore night 
—unlese it's for something particular. Good- 
night, Matty.” 

Matty Pound ded to the » 
and Mary Barber went home. The paper in 
her pocket felt as good as though it had 
been a bundred-pound note there. 

** My poor mother always said she heped the 
paper would come to light before she died. 
Bir Dene 'll see whether abe was telling lies 
now! And Jonatban Drew, be'll see—but 
Aes not worth a thought o' ralt.” 

Oa the following morsing, Mary Barber 
was toasting some bacon ia the kitches for 
her master's breakfast, when she was sur- 
qoues by the sppearance of John Pound. 

ot little Jack; Jobn bimeelf. He came to 
bring ber {il sews—which he got out awk- 
weraly. Mrs. Barver was dead, 

Pound had seen her to bed the 
night before, all comfurtadle. Upoa goiv 
into the oom in the morning, teey foun 
_ dead. She had died quietly in ber 


P. 

** The Squire telled me to come up t'ye,” 
cried Pound tv the dismayed Mary Barber. 
“ He was pessiog, avd heard whet "twas, 
and said,‘Go up at once. never mind t 
work fora bit.’ Matty says there baint no 
call to fret too much: she must ha’ gone off 
wi'out pain, as quank as a lamb.” 

Yes. The brvken bears was at rest. 


CHAPTER V. 
GEOFFRY CLANWARING AND MARIA OWEN, 


In a small but pretty house within the 
environs of St. Peter's parish ia the so- 
burbs of the city of Worcester, eat four 
people in the growing dusk of a November 
afteraoon: George Ardeand bis wife; Maria 
Owen, and Geoffcy Clanwaring. 

George Arde, a mau of middle height, of 

dark eyes and hair, with a pale, honest, but 
pla uo face, somewhat s ern ia ite character, 
wae about thirty. He had small, indepen- 
dent means, derived from bis bop-yerds, 
When it was a good year for hope, George 
arde was flouristiog ; when the hops failed, 
he bad to look after bia shillings as well as 
his pounds. Taking one year with auother, 
his income averaged perhaps two hundred 
pounde, Nu great excess of means: and it 
may appear singular that Farmer Owen 
should have regretted his daughter's mar- 
riage to bim, ou the score that it exalted 
ber ubuve ber station. George Arde, a will- 
ing captive to Mary Owen's beauty, would 
not hear of giving her up. As to the re- 
mote contingency that be might succeed to 
Squire Arde’s wealth, none looked on it asa 
surer chimera thau George bimeelf. He and 
the Mquire were not very nearly related ; 
George bad never received the smallest 
favor from bim, never the slightest intima- 
tion that he might hope to inherit as much 
as a mourning ring: and he certainly did 
sot look for it. 
Mis, Arde sat by the fire, a baby of some 
four mouths old sleeping in ber arms, It 
was very precious to the mother, this little 
thing; aud they bad named it by her own 
pame, Mary. Feagile, delicate, attenuated, 
but exquisitely beautiful, was Mra. Arde. 
There seemed to be no strength in her, no 
life-blood. A thush would appear on ber 
cheeks towards the clove of the afternoon ; 
bat at other times ber face was pale as 
alabaster: you might see the blue veins 
underneath the clear skin, George Arde 
feared the palesess less than be did the 
fla-b: for the latter looked suspiciously like 
hectic. There were moments when a horti- 
ble prevision came over bim—that he should 
lose ber: but he strove to drive it away, 
even from his own beart; and he never 
epoke of it. Maria Owen had been staying 
with her sister tor several weeks now. Mr. 
and Mre. Owen wiilingly spared ber: they 
also bad cecret fears about Mary's health. 
But now that Mre. Arde seemed to be get- 
ting somewhat stronger—assin truth she did 
so seem— Maris was to go home: and it had 
been settled that her father sbo!ud take her 
back with hia when he came in to market 
on the followiog Saturday. 

And that, Mara’s sojourn in the house, 
accounted tur the frequent presence in it of 
Geoffry Clanwaring. Hardly a day 
but upon some pretext or other Mr, Geoffry 
paid a visit to Worcester, Sir Dene, utterly 
unsuspicious, told him be was getting reat- 


Intation 





who had recovered from the eprain to his 
ankle, was atayiog in London, aud Geoffry 
was cutirely bis own master in regard to his 
movements, acc uatable to nobody. 

‘And you really cannot etey for tea »” 
asked Mre. Ardie, as Be shook nands with 
her to leave. 

** Not this evening, thank you. 
could, Good pight, Arde.” 

** Good night, Geuffry.” 

** 1 wieb you would just come as far as the 
gate with me, Maria. 1 have something to 
eay to you.” 

Geoffry Clanwaring turned his head to ask 


1 wish I 


jentad 





biesbed painfu'ly, and besitated—b 
because uf the presence of the utbers, But 
Geoffry held open tae door, waiting for her, 
and she timidiy followed him. That Mr. 
aud Mrs. Aide were tacitly aware of the 





shadow.” 









Mr. Clanwaring'’s arm, 


lerely fond of riding, Just now Bir Dene; 


thie as be was quitsing the room. Maria | 





It would put bim all wrong with Sir Dene.” 
d nothing: bat = ae 

overspread her face show 
Arde bow 


George,” hispered wife, as the 
a 44. Ly aT 
curring a ¢ sufferi 
thin, BSbhoaid it over be 4 discovered at bene, 
paps will say so.” 

** How is it to be helped ?” returned George 
. “ We can do nothing, either . 
It's not to be supposed, Polly, that I should 
go off to her father, or to bis father, and 
tell about it!” 

“Well—no. Of course not. At any rate, 
it will be over on Saturday,” o Mrs. 
Arde with a sigh of relief. ‘“‘ Toe reapon- 
sibility, I mean. Maria returns home then, 
and | sball be glad of it; much as I regret 
to lose ber.” 

Meanwhile Maria, a light shawl thrown 
over her shoulders, that she bad caught up 
in passing out, was pacing down the path en 

George Arde could 
ree them turough the window in the dask. 
It was some such a night as the one already 
told of, when the two men with their burden 
of plate had gone stealing up Harebell Lane: 
mevalight, but very gusty. A cold Novem- 


« Grerything is arranged and in readiness, 
~ Geoffry. ‘1 saw the clergy- 
, aad I've get the license. 
Nine o'clock, mind. You will find me at 
the eburch oeieag coe you,” 

For Mr. Geoffry Clanwaring bad succeeded 
in obtaining Mana Owen's consent to marry 


3 


Ff 


him, They meant to take French leave 
get married } and tell the world 
afterwards. weddings were rather 


fer wearng white in a morning now. If 
they saw me, they might suspect some- 


- Bas on a big shawl,” suggested Geoffry. 
** Or come ia a colored dress: what does 1 
matter?” 

At the foot of the little garden there ran 
a sbeltered walk behind the 
from observation. — 

** 7 want to try on ! 

Be bad bowges it Ghat cihesusen ob the 
siiveremith’s, The same one from whom 
the gold and silver plate had been stolen: 
whica robbery, as to ite perpetrators, bad 
never been discovered, in spite of the cun- 
ning of the Bow Street detectives, Mr. Geof- 
fry found he bad guessed the size well: the 
friendly night bid the blushes on Maria's 
aweet face, as he told her so. 

** Ob but, Geoffry, | scarcely dare to think 
of it?’ she said imploringly. ‘I tremble 
for the consequences, And besides, it is 
not a right thiug for us to do.” 

** It ia quite mgbt, my love. It can injare 
po one. When once my father knows you, 
and finds that we are happy, be will forgive 
all. And you are aware that Mr. Owen 
weuld give you to me himeelf, so far as 1 
alone am concerned.” 

‘*T have never disobeyed my father and 
mother before," she said, bursting into tears. 

Geoffry Clanwaring kissed the tears away. 
The gentle, lovely face, very sad then, lay 
rey ageinst bim, and he took kiss after 

ies from it, as be whisperingly reassured 
her with all the eloquence love is master of. 
And thus they parted—for the last time 
before their weduing-day. 
(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


TWO PICTURES. 





Au old farmhouse with meadows wide, 
Aod sweet with clover on each side; 
A bright-eyed boy, who looks from out 
The aoor with woodbine wreathed about, 
And wisbes his one thought all day— 
‘Oh! if I could bat fly away 
From this dull spot, the world to see, 
How happy, bappy, happy, 
How happy | should be!” 


Amid the city's constant din, 
A man who round the world has been, 
Who, ‘mid the tumult and the throng, 
Is thinking, thinking ali day long— 
**Oh! could I only tread once more 
The field path to the farm-house door, 
The old green meadow could I see, 
How happy, happy, happy. 
How bappy 1 snould be!” 


A Liberal Edacatien. 
That man, I think, has bad a liberal edu- 


cation, who bas been so trained in youth 
that his body is the ready servant of his 


work that, as a mechanism, it is capable of ; 
whose iateilect is a clear, cold, logic 


operations : bo, no stunted ascetic, 
is fall of life at Om tos oben passions 
v 





t@” A noose-paper—A marriage certifi- 
cate. 
ta” The mortality has been 


state of affaires between Sir Dene's sun and | the frenck wounded in all cases when the 


“| wonder what's inride this cover?” | Ma:ia—namely, that bo was courting ber, as, balls have remained some hours in the bojy 
cried Mary; who, io parsing her banu ab- | the phrare rac—could bat be a watter of , before extraction. It is said, ia 
stractedly over the green baize, fouud that couree; otherwise they had po-seesed neither of this, that the Pruevian ballets contain « 


sometbing lay between it aud tae book. | 
** There's nothivg there.’ | 
“ There i, motber. 1 feels like a thick- | 
ish letter. Alay I look *" 
Catting the thread that confined the | 


Covering, she took it off; and found a piece trembled a littic: sue saw insarmouotabdle | curial acid of the 
ether, with two or | difficuities befure them; ard once sbe spoke | the effect of which is to poison 
to ber sister. | it remains in contact with the 


of browa paper fulded 
three papers inside it. ad Mary Barber's 
pulses been given to flutter, they had cer- 


sense Bor peiception. They did nop inter- 
fere, George Arde felt that all interference 
be useless, for be remembered hie 


| Own cate: aud it was really no concern of 


bis, that be should make or mar. Mrs. Arde 


just a word of wamiag 


| the gas prodaced as the moment of the ¢ 


| httle mercury, which is iaverted ia the base 
| of the ball to augment the explosi 


q 


ve 
of the cartridge, aad that by the act 


plosion, thie mercury is converted into 
most deleterious 


a 
- 


r 


the 
ball 


g 


** Papa cau never give bie cuovent, Maria time. 























, Resides 
‘*Dene Hollow,” we have a suihber of 
stories on band, loeg and short, which 
shall lay before our readers as rapidly as 


possible. 


_ 
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COMPLIMENTARY. 

We cut the following from the Sunbury 
(Penn.) Democrat: — 

“Most of the so-called literary papers 
published in the large cities can be fitiy de- 
nominated as trash. Here and there only is 
one worthy of the support of intelligent and 
respectable people. Among these few we 
ciaes the ‘SATURDAY EVENING Post,’ pub- 
lished by Henry Peterson & Co., in Philedel- 
phia, at $3 per annum. It is most excellent 
in all ite departments, and we beartily recom- 
mend it to those wanting a literary and 
family newspaper. It is one of the very few 
literary papers that receives a hearty wel- 
come in our sanctum.” 








AGW PUBLICATIONS. 


Goop For Notuatne, A Novel. By 
White MELVILLE. New York: D. Apple- 
ton & Co. For sale by Claxton, Remsen & 
Haffelfinger, Philada. 

Tar Lire oF Mason Jomun ANDRE. By 
Winturor SarnGcent. New York: D, 
ton & Co, The romantic nature of the cir- 
cumetances which connect the name of 
Mejor Andre with the history of the Ameri- 
can Revolution, gives such aa interest to 
the whole life of that unfortunate soldier, 
that a volume of the present scope must find 
very many readers. A portrait of the au- 
thor and one of Major Andre accompany the 
work. For sale by Claxton, Remeen & Haf- 
felfioger, Philada. 

AN OLD-FasnioneD Boy. By Martaa 
FARQUHARSON, autbor of “Elsie Dins- 
more,” etc, Pablished by Evans, Stoddart 
& Co., 740 Sansom street, Philada. 


Snakes in ireland. 

Not only do serpents and frogs manage to 
exist in Ireland, but worse still, they abso- 
lutely ewaim, the frogs especially, in the 
country districts—notably in the county 
Dablin and the Queen's county. It is com- 
monly supposed that if any adventurous 
epirit took the trouble to introduce a few of 
the reptiles, be would find it labor lost. But 
as the snakes are there, and old authorities 
maintain that Ireland was free from them 
until cemparatively recent times, the fact 
remains tbat somebody must have imported 
them. One account gives it out that they 
were first prop»gated from spawn, intro- 
daced as an experiment, in 1696, by a Fel- 
low of Trinity College, Dublin; another, 
that a gentleman imported a number of 
vipers from laud into Wexford, about 
the rear 1797, but that they died imme- 
diately after. in the summer of 1831, how- 
ever, a gentieman, by way of experiment, 
brought a few pairs of the common snake 
from Scotland, aud placed them in a planta- 
tion at Milecross, near Newtownards; and 
the readiness with which they multiplied 
was more alarming than pleasant. The late 
Marquis of Waterford, well known in his 
day for his strange freaks, is enid to have 
tried the same experiment on his own es- 
tates, but with no success. May not, after 
all, the idea of St. Patrick's prohibition of 
snakes in the Sister Isle be traced to the as- 
sociation of the serpent with the Evil One. 
and to the success which his reverence bad 
in reforming the vices of his barbarian dis- 
ciples 1—London ** Once a Week.” 


Beets and Shoes. 

Buttoned shoes bave had their day, and 
laced shoes are now the popular idea. A 
novelty, too, is announced for early summer 
wear. It is an improvement upon all the 

rden, croquet and house shoes yet intro- 

uced, It is called the ** Charch Snoe,” and 
is said to be a Parisian novelty which be- 
came the rage during the siege of the French 
Capital, when it was more fashionable to go 
to church than to theatres aud balls; and 
when a lady was frequently called upon to 
make a very hasty toilet. I(t is a bait bgot, 
tieing on the imetep like a garden shoe.’ It 
can be put on very quickly. An eraamented 
instep buttons on over the tie when the shoe 
is worn for full dress or out of dvors. This 
ornamental piece extends bigh enosgh to 
simulate a boot to perfection. Ibe‘ Church 
Shoe” should be worn over colored hose, say 
the autborities, though why, any more than 
any other shoe, is not explaived. 











Tue English census was taken at mid- 
night, the second of Apiil. Scbedules bad 
previously beea distributed to all lodgers to 
have them filled up at that bour, with the 
most exact information as to age, couditioa, 
and profession. A fine of thirty-five dollars 
was impesed as penalty for failure or falee- 

Taere is something very grote:qae 
in thus entrapping a whole nation at mid- 
bt. 


= principal objection of the Eaglish 
people to giving their names, ages, and ovber 
intormation, as required by tne e-neur, was 
that the echedules might be usea in making 
out tax lists aod possibly ia couscription. 
Tne Home Secretary gave aseurances—not 
worth much—tbat they never would be 
used 


of women w give their exact 
ever, be could not overcome. I'se sche- 
dules are said to contain much curioas in- 


formation. 


Tre Nipsien.—lIf grumobiing is ever ex- 
certainly it is so | the 
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LUCILLG’S MISTAKE. 





The visit over, bidding her adieu, 
I took my bat, and, buwing low, withdrew. 


Thea, starting homeward, soon | miseed my 


cane, 
Retraced my steps and rang the bell sgain. 
1 heard a rusb—tbe door flew coen ellie 
And with a bound Lucille was at my side. 


Around my neck ber lovely arms she threw, 
Xe sete! ebe kissed me through 
ug 


Kissed me. 
and 
Stock etill I stood, not daring to return 
The glowing kisees that my lips did burn. 
1 


forgot 
I left my cane.” She etarted as if shot, 


And cried with sobs she vainly tried to 
emotber, 

“Ob dear! oh dear! I thought "twas Das, 
broth 


y : 
What shall I do?" she asked me o’er and 


I lacked the courage to say, ** Do it more!" | as to eut and pick it up for me? I'm 

So looking sheepish, seized upoa my stick troo you, I know.” 

And forthwith homeward trotted double| Certainly,” said the pretended lady, from 
quick. the calm and natural tone of the driver's 

When oa my couch in vain I courted sleep, | voice suspecting nothing. 

I tossed—and pondered, *‘ What a wealth o The “ put aside ber muff rather 


love 
That girl possesses, other girle above! 
And if a brother she should hold eo dear, 
How must a busband to her heart appear!" 
The idea grew; and—well to end the tale, 
I sought ber often, and to each avail 
That ere a twelvemonth ite full course had 


rua 
I woo'd, | won her—and we twain were one ; 
And once I told her “‘ that my love 
The night she kissed me in mistake for Dan.” 
‘*For Dan?” said she: ‘‘ why, bless your 

stupid head, 
Poor brother Dan was safe and enug in bed!" 
“You didn’t know it!” ‘ Why, of course I 


did. 

And in my breast her blushing face she hid, 
* - * . . . 
Through all these years! did not once regret 
My having fallen in the trap she set. 
LiGeze of kines eegtngiy Spat her 
Although at times u r 
And then she says, Fhe i 


this is 
That ~ don’t often make mistakes—in 
1” 





The Strange Passenger. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 





It was Christmas eve or very nearly, for 
the sun was sinking behind the hbiil-tops, and 
the early winter twilight that commences 
even before the sunlight bas eee was 
stealing on, filling the crisp air a chilly 
gloom. Along a highway leading from the 
city of P., Farmer Wilson was rattling home 
in his P vars cemfortable cauvas-covered 
wagon, thinking of the welcome that awaited 
him ten miles further on. He had been to 
the city to dispose of his Christmas poultry 
and having sold it all at fair prices, he bad 
in his huge pocket-book, capstalig put away 
inside his overcoat, a very considerable 
sum, concerning which bis reflections were 
aay f indeed, Stowed away in the hind 
= his wegon were several interesting 

ing packages, no doubt containing pre- 
sents for those at bome; for Farmer Wilson 
though a saving, was sot a sordid man, and 
none knew better than he the pleaeure and 
wiedom of giving. His team, invigorated 
the keen, wintry air, and knowing as well 
as their driver did that their heads were 
turned toward bome, trotted steadily along 
the solid "a till the base of a long and 
winding bill was reached. Their pace slack- 
ened, and they were leisurely ascending the 
elevation when a quiet “whoa” from the 
driver brought them to a stand. A neaily 
dressed woman, who had been hidden til! 
pow by a curve in the road, seeing the ap- 
pos vebicle, paused as it came up, and 
ooking into John Wilson's eyes, asked ia a 
respectful tone ef voice if she might ride to 
the next village, four miles further ahead. 

“*Certainly,” said the obliging farmer as 
be sprang from his wagon and assisted the 
lady in. Kindly fixing her in the most com- 
fortable seat, the good man signified to his 
borses, which were getting slightly impa- 
tient under the delay, that they might pro- 
ceed, and then glanced at his com 
Bhe war, as he had observed at first, rather 
tall, with a fair face, rather dimly seen im the 
twilight, and bands well-s at least, if 
not email, as showed in the tightly-fitting 
glove, which Farmer Wilson, accustomed to 
enormous mittens, thought rather poor pro- 
tection against the cold. However, she car- 
ried a muff, into which, after she was 
seated, she thrust her thin-gloved banda. 

They rattled on, the tq@ilight growing 
dimmer, though a cold light aul lingered in 
the air. His er, Farmer Wilson 
thought, seemed rather distnc!ined te talk, 
eo be aid not attempt conversation, but 
drove on in silewee, glancing occa+ionally at 
her, and mentally wosdering who ~he could 
be. Some lady from the city prob.bly who 
was going up to epend Christmas with a re- 
lative in the village, having left the train at 
the mearest station, and trusting tw obtein 
further conveyance in some passing v: bicle. 

A slight movement of his passenger caus- 
ed the er to turn toward her. She was 
was thrust out from the ample foids of her 
; it was quickly withdrawn 
soon enough to prevent Farmer Wilson from 
seeing thet it had on it what looked 
wonderfully like a man's boot. Suspicion 
bad already been d in bis mina, not- 
withstanding his endeavor to account for 
her presence on the road at that time of day, 
and now the matter was plain enough. The 
was no lady at all, but a highwayman, 
attized himself in a woman's dress, 
ter to obtain a chance to rob, and 
perhaps murder some returning market man, 
it was well reasoned, would very likely 
with him a considerable sum of money, 
the proceeds of bis 


i 








to speak, and gasped, “I clean 


moral, dear, of | which his 


take up such @ person. The circumstances 
were from the firet. It was too 
late now; he must do what he could to save 
himeel?, and thet soon. 

They were spproaching a lonely part of 
the road. “Great heavens,” thuaght the 
former, fowardly alarmed t outwardly 
calm; “bow well be bas planned it. Fur- 
oe ae Ge road was too mach Lonny 
to give 82 opportunity to mu me; 
but the lonely stretch ahead, with night 
falling, the villain thinks it will be sale 
@nougb.” All this pessed through bis mind 
in a moment; the next be concrived of a 
plan to rid himself of his unweloome pas- 
senger. They were about to dercend a 
moderately steep hill; leaning forward as if 
to prepare bimerlf to apply the lock to the 
wheels, Farmer Wilson managed with well- 
affected careleneness to drop bie whip. 

“There,” he «xclsimed, ‘I've dropped 
my whip—a new one, too, The horses area 
little restless, madam, would you be so good , 





carefully, and was alighting, ber back to 
Wilson, when the latter grasping with double 


A mile or two farther on, as Farmer Wil- 


fortunate escape, picked up the muff to ex- 
amine it, something heavy dropped from it 
to the floor of the wagon. It was a pistol 
passenger had left when be laid 
the muff so carefully aside. Farmer Wileon 
shivered as the cold 
band, He thanked Heaven that the bali 
the weapon contained had not been sent to 
his heart or braic. 

When he reached home and told his family 
of bie adventure, very glad and grateful 
were they that theirs was not a mourning 
Christmas home. In bis after trips to mar- 
ket he carried the pistol, which, with the 
muff, he considered a full equivalent for his 
lost whip. If was the only time he said he 
had ever kicked a ‘*‘ woman. 


Hints to Parents. 


THE EDUCATION OF OUR DAUGHTERS. 


BY MRS. R. B. GLEASON, M. D. 








EXERCISE, 


Our girls, amid the multiplicity of muscu- 
work have lees strength than time for 
mental activity. They have no elasticity, 
no exuberance of life to expend in sheer 
hysical exercise, There is no fun and frolic 
eft, and they ask with « forlorn face, and 
languid air, ‘Can't | be excused from exer- 
cire ?” and look as if they wanted to lean up 
somewhere and think, like Mark Twain's 
mule, in which case | fear their thoughts 
would be neither brilliant or cheerful. Young 
ladies out to walk, with ribs compressea, 
arms pinioned, staid as a funeral procession, 
going from a sense of duty, or in response 
to echool order, get a little fresh wir, bat 
mach lese than they would if there was free- 
dom of chest, and fun and frolic to prompt 
the free inspiration, the exbilarating excer- 
cise. The discipline at our military schools 
is found excellent to develop the chest, im- 
prove the step and general bearing, and to 
correct physical defects, etc. Gymnastice— 
Dio Lewis's system—sbould do the same for 
our girls; but, to accomplish this work, the 
young lady ebould not only have ber period 
of daily drill, of an hour or so, but should 
be dressed so that she can breathe deep, and 
sit erect, without whale-bones or braces, 
and walk without bindrance at all times. 
Instead of this, after the exercise to expand 
the chest, she goes straight into the com- 
pressors a,ain. While in uniform, she is 
carefal to stand straight, to walk erect; but 
when once “ be-furbelowed,” the dress is all, 
the porition nething. Some of our schools 
have very fine facilities for physical cultare. 
But the pupils are usually too burried, too 
tired wth thele lessons, to get much benefit 
therefrom. Gymnastics, riding, skating, 
rowing, etc., must coneume both time and 
strength. For instance, a mother asks me 
if riding lessens will not be of advantage to 
ber daughter? Upon examination! find the 
young lady ie already so burdened with les- 
sons, that sbe is worried and nervous, and 
campot eat or sleep as much as she ought. 
Horseback exercise would do her good if she 
could take a good sicep after it. But tax 
her delicate frame, which scarcely weighs 
eighty pounds, with severe physical exercise, 
and then send her in to hard stady before 
resting, and it is making a bad condition 
worse. We must have nerve-power for mus- 
cular exercise, as well as for mental activity 
and the secret of good health and good 
scholarship, is to properly divide this life- 
element, between the wants of brain and 
body.— Herald of Health. 





| Cc 
Tne Cuban patriots bave invented a curi- 
ous capnon of leather as a tubstitute for the 
metal field-piece, which they are unable to 





firmness the reins, moved forward, and with 


all the that hie cram position | it is auimal baving four legs, ‘one at each 
would allow, administered a vigorous kick | corner.” 
with his beavy cowhide boots to the * ac- 


commodeting” rascal, sending him sprawling 


having recovered himeelf, was vainly en- 
deavoring to overtake the cecaping country- 
map 


son, after many self-congratulations on his 


barrel touched his 


See 














FAR AND NEAR. 


tW™ The following advertisement was in 
an Eastern paper, recentl 
boy, a situation ia 
ured to the 

ta * Bob Brown, did say that my 
father bad not as mock cunee as Billy 
Smith's little yellow dog?’ “ No; I never 
ssid any such a thing. I never sald that 
your father had pot as much sense as Billy 
Smith's little . All I said wees, 
that Billy's little yellow hed more 
sewre than your father; that's all I ever 
enid.” ‘Well, it's well you didn’t eay the 
other, I tell you,” 

tH” This ie the style in which irreverent 
Chicago announces a great revivalist ;— 
“Eider Koapp, baving converted three sin- 
ners in 7 263, will 'rastie with the Fiend uext 
Sunday.” 
» £9 The New York 
Greeley of ‘ad 
ject of graftiag 
ge ~ A my 

The strongest propensity in woman's 

pature, says a carefal student of the sex, is 








ideas” on the eub- 
lobsters on to goose- 


& composition on the horse, ia which he says 


in the road. under discussion, Deaths home when be 1s nu longer capable of caring 

“Good night, my dear sir,” be shouted, | number about 40,000 a Ms But giving — ~ "he tehe a ov bia 
with particular and meaning emphasis oe | bounties for snakes is expensive. It | 1) hin be ta will tell you, * for 
the final word, as he “sku ” up bie | was tried at low rates several years ago, and | aves me wi ay t he 
team and rattled down the bill. A pistol- | cost £10,000 in two moatha, ge aes to me than Mra, Teototie's 
shot, wide of ite mark, wasthe only answer | C" The latest style of engagement ring | (00! 1, bereel? « - rey and Re 
from the baffled and enraged ro , who | is note solitaire, but is made with three dade love @hiah |, Aat 7 


ange solitaires placed lengthwise on the 

ng. 

6H” Gentlemen seem to prefer the Eng- 

lish frock coat aud light pants for full dress 

receptions to the black swallow tails and low 
® 


An eminent ooulist asserts that Ame- 
ricaos, like the Germans, will soon become 
” mation, unless they quit read- 
ag 20 Ceteetine gees when on tho rail- 


tH” The Detroit papers have discovered 
apew method of dnving away the organ- 
grinders. Every day or two they have a 
small paragraph like this :—‘* Organ-grind- 
ers in Memphis make about ten dollais a 


day.” 

G@” The man who is engaged to marry 
the double-beaded girl, isin trouble agasin. 
It will be remembered that one head refused 
to have anything to do with him, while the 
other head agreed to let the courting pro- 
coed in due form. But now the neutral 
head declares that the kissing and fooling 
creates a sensation that it can only describe 
ae diuegusting. The courted head has - 
posed that the ‘‘ disgusted” one try a little 
of the same itself, on the principal that if 
you don't want to emell onions you must eat 
them, So the case stood at the last ad- 


vices. 

(a Forsyth, Georgia, oan olaim the cham- 
pion beat. Finding himeelf bad off for his 
regular invigorator, be put a gallon of water 
in a two gallon demijohn, and presented 
himeeslf at the grocery, asked for a gallon 
of whiskey. It was duly enclosed in the 
dem'john, but of courve there was no trust, 
and the liquor bad to be returned, A gallon 
was poured oat, and the beat went on his 
way rejoicing in the possessivn of a half gallon 
of good grog. He turned up drunk an hour 
afterward. 
€@ A church member in Middletown, 
Cosnecticut, who found a stranger in his pew 
en Sunday morning, took bim by the collar 
and pulled him out into the aisle. Then he 
joined devoutly in the service. 
Ga An old lady who was sharply ques- 
tioned in court by an augry lawyer, says she 
now understands what is meant by « cross- 
examination. 
(@ A thick-headed squire, being worsted 
by Sydney Smith in ao argument, took his 
revenge by exvlaimiog: ‘if I had a son 
who wae an idiot, by Jove, I'd make him a 
parson!’ ‘ Very probable,” replied Syd- 
ney, ‘‘but I see that your father was of a 
different mind.” 

6 The most wonderfal case of von- 
science ever recorded at the National 
Treasury was made known a day or two 
since. A chap of the Anonymous family, re- 
sidieg in Philadelphia, forwarded three cents 
to the conscience fund. He arya that be 
picked up a roll of tobacco in the street of 
which he made six cigars, and believes the 
Government is entitied to three cents as tax 
duty. 
we A Contous ConTRIVANCE —Queen 
Victoria has always been noted for atfably 
bowing without a moment's cessation in her 
State progress through the city. A London 
correspondent of the St. Repubtican 
says this bowing is all deceit, ‘ There iso 
curious coutrivance attached to the seat of 
the grand carriege, by which means the 
royal body is gently ewayed as in the act of 
bowing, while in reality the said body lolis 
comforvably, and makes bo exertion what- 
ever.” Some Yankee should invent a hand- 
shaking machine for the President. 
(a A young lady at Akron, Ohio, re- 
cently performed 300 jumps over ber ekip- 
ping rope, and the next day 170 more. The 
consequence was, that she became ill from 
the over-exertion, and three days afterwards 
“ A b w i 

a exchange says:—*‘* We are in s¢- 
ake two nn ove on the *‘ Throbbing 
Brain,’ aud the otber on a ‘ Beating Heart.” 
We shall wait until we receive one on the 
‘Stomach Ache,’ and publiem all three to- 
gether.” 
‘You have considerable floating 
pepulation in this village, haven't you!’ 





obtain. The barrel of the gun is about three 
feet and a baif long, and is made by stretch- 
ing stout, weil-dreesed Jeather in a soaked 
state upon a mould four inches in diamet 





and sewing the edges with cords of the na 
tive pita de corejo, which bas great tenacity. 
When dry another thickness of wet leather 
is stretc upon the first layer, and four 
more are subsequently added. The breech 
is made of bard wood, and the chamber is 
often lined with tin. These guns fire from 
ten to twenty rounds before becoming unfit | 
for use, acd are — loaded with stones, 

through the abeence of grape and canister. 
They have done considerable ¢xecetion, and 
are lightiy transported in pairs upon the 
shoulders of a man. When used they are 
laid upon tbe ground and pointed at short 
range upoo an approaching column. 


c@” A Bout Above Savcerans!—The 
cemptroiler of the kitchen at Versailies has 
itted iota. h after baving held 

















that office under Charies the Tenth, Louis 
Pailippe and Napoleon Ill, be could not 
submit to exercise it for ‘ a nobody like M. 


| year the water is up W the second-story 


| enougn about her. 


asked a stranger of one of the citizens of a 
village on tne Mississippi. ‘* Well, yes, 
rather,” was the reply; “about half the 
window.” 
A NEW VERSION. 

‘Why don’t the men propose, mamma, 

Why don’t the men propose ? 
Each one seems coming W the point, 

Aud then away he gues.” 
“They are frightened at your cost, my 


They are thinking of your clothes.” 


t@™ Connect-i-cut.—There is some 
thing in a name after all. An exchange 
tells us that last year Connecticut beat In- 
diana on @ivorces by eighty-mine. This is 
cuttimg connectiuns with & vengeance. 

Cw” Mepictnar.—Littie Osmond saw bis 
father put tar on a sick sheep's nose, and 
soou after bis mother was taken sick, aud 


ly :—“* Wanted by « 
oa eating-house, He is 


nn = Se Port the idle or dissolute vagabond who loves 
(3 A Connecticut scbool- hes written » with never a word of complaint te 


(2 The question of enek 
at Sovsssneall pat gah gh naaie 


ners Bark ranges trom §16@ee YW cord tur UC bewtoul 
aud 5 


Peaches. 


mixed do, §1,i%@1,10, Straw, §1.q1, 0 





| Hearts that Break. 
WHITTEN FORTHE SATURDAY EVENING Moet 


It is the loving, rather than the loved, 
whose lors we regret, We mies those who 
make our sunsbine, pot those who absorb it. 

With woman this ie especially so; love is 
the law of her existence; give all, do all, 
and be all, and unless you love her, you mey 
pass ont of ber life, sad it goes on calmly 
to the end of the chapter. 

Oa the other hand, if a womae be deprived 
of a loving companion, her heart will be sore 
with a, it it do not break outright; 
be may bave beea a querulous invalid, filing 
ber days with care aud ber nights with 
wak mess, No matter what a man ie, so 
be loves, some true woman would cherish 
bim as « precious gift: for it is all nonsense 
to tal& about love depending upen reepect 
=> — it ie often the other way, 
w we reepect vegetating solely upou 
love, with no other discoverable quebeaaden, 

How many proofs of thie fact are daily 
ocoourring in our midst, pour woman 
who works till she is hollow-eyed, to sup- 


others, however much she may, in private, 
reproach bim, ia the vain hope of arousing 
him to @ sense of duty—is a case just io 
Bhe will follow him into the street 
and tenderly guide hia 


woman would hardly be sufficient (or a finer 
nature; such an one would reflect that he 
loved whisky more than he did herself 
whiob reflection would tarnish the glory of 
it considerably. 
It was not so much loss ef the hero, as 
the lors ef the lover, that broke the beart of 
the beautiful and accomplished irieb lady 
whom Moore and Irving bave united to im- 
mortalize, Had Robert Emmet lived a few 
years, to have ed the role of nusband to 
that gentle lady, his death, perhaps, would 
not have broken her heart. Time and the 
cares of life, assisted by domestic familiarity, 
usaally make sad bavoc of masculine affeo- 
tion; and even the great aud tender Robert 
Emmet, mest probably would have succumbed 
to their power, more or less; and the wife, 
having less to lose than the lady-love, might 
have borne it more easily. 

Women make gods of men; and, in their 
blind idolatry, pour out all the higher, nobler 
qualities of their nature in the werehi ping 
love that gods inspire, Close 
discovers the foot of clay, at least; and 
though they may love them quite as sin- 
cerely, it ia ‘‘of the earth, earthy.” This 
is one of God's mercies. To he deprived of 
a god is like striking the sun, the source of 
revivifying life, from the firmament. Stare 
fail, and still we live; yet who does not 
mourn the loss ef a beloved star? 

God made Eve for a friend and helper to 
Adain ; but He gave her eyes of her own to 
see with, and ears of her own with which to 
hear, and a mouth of ber own also with which 
to eat, else 1 take it the forbidden fruit 
might have ined untasted to this day; 
for, acoording to testimony, one in foreed to 
conclude that Adam was not enterprising 
enough to test its quality for himself, and 
was too great a coward if be bad been, till 
he had a woman's ample skirts (Aguratively 
speaking ef course) behind which to bide, 
To love a man ia part of woman's mis- 
sion, as to love a woman is part of man's 
mission; precisely, and nothing more: and 
the loves of husband and wife, to endure 
long and under all circumstances, should fit 
each other exactly, The joiner who dove- 
tails his work underatands this prineiple, for 
he knows if ove side is the width of a bair 
too short to fit the other, bia work will not 
stand. 

If the wheels of a watch do not fit to a 
nicety, the machinery stops: how thea van 
one expect the domestic machinery to run 
smoothly when one wheel is as big * as all 
out-dours,” and the other would scarcely be 
an object to a wheelbarzow ? 

That is just it, the husband and wife, no 
matter what the difference ia their circum- 
ference, should At each other, which is never 
the case while a maa excuses himeelf from 
all the geatle attentions a women values so 
much, vv the ground of bis larger duties, 
and yet expects bis wife to be unfailing to- 
cosh him because her wheel is somewhat 
smaller: he does not reflect that it must 
therefore revolve the oftener. 

If he leave his wheel unoiled, whose fault 
is it if the ey | jar unpleasantly, or 
perhaps clogs eutirely 

Married mea, when you get your watches 
oiled, do not neglect the big wheel, for 
although that little fine-epun eacapement- 
wheel is the very life of the machinery, 
which it is of the importance to keep in 
order, yet it is very fragile, and the task of 
turning the great maio-spring-barrel, when 
it gete stubborn fur want of lubrication, 
sometimes proves too much for its delicate 
mechanism. 








MOUSE.-IN-THE-CORNER, 


THE MARKETS, 


FLOUR— #00 bble Weeterm family sold at from 
05,26G@5,75 tor superfine; ©, 75@6,%5 for extra; 96,60 
@Ttor Penna extra family, §6,50@7,%5 for North 
weet extra family; 97@7,.75 tor Indiana and Uhiv 
family, and war W bbl fer fancy brands. Hye Fiour 
sold a4 95,75 Y bbi 

GKAIN — W heat -14,000 bue sold at 61,5591, for 
Ohio; §1,56@ 1,0 for Indiana, $1,121, for Penns, 
amber at §1,6%@1,70. Myc -Saive of Penna at §1,15 
1,24, and Pouthern at Ol,ivwi.12 Wlar, Core 
Salce of 64,000 bus at Ti@ise for Penna and Dea 
ware yellow, T7@ ine fur Weatern yellow Onte—Saice 
of 75,u0U bua at 68 @Ote for mixed, and HQ@iMHe y 


ploarr others wi 
orere your hair with Lyou's Celebrated Kathairon, 


and the 







PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
smounted lo aboat 90,000 head. The prices realised 
from 4@*y a 3 &. 80 Cowes brought from $00 


» Aa. * we 12,000 head were ry ay oft 
rom 44 @% ye @S. ROO Hogs sold at from 
te 64,50 B 100 Be. - 


FRIENDSHIP. 


Ho that is thy friend indeed, 

He will help thee io thy need; 

If thou sorrow he will weep, 

If thou wake he cannot sleep ; 

Thus of every grief in heart 

He with thee doth bear part. 

These are certain signs to know 

Faithfal friend from Hatteriog foe, 
Shakapeare. 


R. RB. RB. 


RADWAY’S READY RELIRP 


Cures the worst pains in from one totweety minutes. 
Not one hour after reading thie advertisement need 
any one suffer with pain, Madway'’s Ready 
Belief isa curefor every pain, It wae the Gret 
and is the only pain remedy that inctantly stops the 
most exoructating Ialne, allays In@ammetions, and 
cures Conges'ions, whether of the Lamga, Stomach, 
Rowels, or other glands or ergane, by one applice- 
tion, in from one to twenty minutes, se matter how 
violent or excruciating the pain, the Rheumatic, 
Red ridden, Infirm, Crippled, Nervous, Neureigie, or 
prostrated with disease, may suffer, Price 00 cents. 


DER. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Perfectly tasteless, elegantly coated, for the cure 
of all disorders of the & h, Liver, Bowels, Kid. 
eye, Bladder, Nervous Diseases, Headech+, Coneti- 








Bowels, Piles, and all Derangemente of the Interaal 
Viscera, Warranted to effect a Positive Cure. 
Prick 95 conte per pox, Sold by 

DBS. BADWAY, & CO., 
apts.tt OT Maiden Lane, New York. 





Pelsoneuns Medicines. 
The theory that the virus of disease can be safely 
counteracted by doses of poleon, le fa'se and dan. 
gerous, Within the last twenty-fve years, not less 
than a score of virulent poisons have been added to 
the repository of the medical profession. They are 
given in email doses, otherwise they would destroy 
life immediately; but even in minute quantities, 
they produce, ultimately, very disastrous effects, It 
ie unwise and unphilosephical to employ, as reme- 


on | dies, powerful and Ineldious drugs, which, in eabja- 


gating one discare, sew the seeds of another stil! 
more unmasageable. None of these terrible medi. 
caments operates with as much directness and cer. 
tainty upon the causes of discase as DOSTETTER'S 
STOMACH BITTERS, «tonic and corrective, with- 
out a single deleterious ingredient in tte compo- 
sition. Arsenic and quints are given tor tntermit. 
tents; bromide of potassium for nervous disorders ; 
strychnine and prussio acid fur general debility ; 
mereury, in various forme, for liver complaint ; pre 

parations of chloroform and opium for sleepless. 
ness; and yet these deadly drugs do not compare, as 
specifice for the diseases above enumerated, with 
that wholesome vegetable invigorant and altera-. 
tive, while they are all eo pernicious that It te ae- 
tontehing any physician should take the reeponst- 

bility of prescribing them. Let tuvalids, for their 

own sakes, try the Bitters before they resort te the 
poisons, The relief they will experience from « 
course of the harmless specific, will render a recoarse 

to the unsafe preparations referred to, quite anj 
Decessary. imay6-4t 


Pers: FITs: FITS! FITS: 


Vereone laboring under thle gtorsevoing 
willtind HANCE'S BPILEPTIC PILL 
ouly remedy ever discovered tor 


CURING EPILEPSY OR FALLING FITS. 
Bent by mall, free of 


Addreve SETH 6. 
HANCE. B Maltinare stret, Baltimore, Ma. 
Price—one box, $4; two, $5; twelve, $27. aptt-tm 





malady 
to be the 


Te Cure « Couch, Cold or Sore Throat, ase 
BROWNS BRONCHIAL TROCHES., 
novee 6m 

PROPLE have ueed DA. J. MIL- 
500.000 LER ASUOTHING ANDHEAL 
ING HALAAM— the beet family medicine in the 
world for internal and external comp/aints, Price 00 
conte per bottle. Sold by all Druggietse. J. MIL 
LEK & SONS, l’roprictors, 812 Bruadway, (Knox's 
Building) N 
Please ecb 


FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 


AND TAN, wee PERRYS MOTH AND 
FRECKL& LOTION, It be reliable and barmices 
Prepared only by br. B.C. PERKY, 40 Bend &., 
New York. Bold by drugyinte over) where 

aps om 


4 tor Circular, Batablished 1807. 
aps 


Da. % S FITCH 

sends hie “Family Puysicianm,” © pages, 
free by mail to any one. This book ls to make an) 
one their own doctor. Hemedics are given tur Thirty 
Discasce, which each person can prepare 

feed your direction to Dr 8. 8. FITCH & BUN, 
714 Broedway, New York. 


mayltly 

Magan's Magnmelia Balm wi!) make « 
lady of 45 look ae if ehe were batt It glvee the 
complexion a lively, pearl ike apprarance, escoed 
ingly beautiful, and perfectly natura It removes 
Pimples, Sunburn, Moth prtches Klug marke, @al- 
lowsese, &c., and in avery fow weeks changes the 
rustic face into one of culture and refinement, Any 


lady who wishes tu be pleased with bereelf aad tu 


ure thie article. Then 


cortany 


two attractions the compleaton and the 


The Kathalron stimulates the 


bas for white. hair are peorivct 

gp th no ryt y 4 — yA a growth of the bar, prevents it from fal ing out and 
an extra ime «a 5. t ? % . . 
bb! for clty packed extra ness, Beet Hames at | turning gree and is the beet batr dressing im the 


wigs ¥ obl, Bacon—Salee of eugar-cured city 


world 


All Druggiete keep these articies 





emoked Hames at 1 Ihe, Kacelsion Mame at It 
Sides at 4 G@10c, and phuulders at Ty@ Be. Citeen 
Meate- Saice of Pickled Mame at Ilig @ltige, Sides 
oe; end Shoulders, in salt, atO—4@6\e. Lard Sales 
of OO) bbls and tce at 114 Gil ige for steam and ket 
tie rendered. Butter —Sales of inferior packed ati? | 
Gk, Pennsylvania etore-packed at doq@itc, and 

roll at 22@%e BW DB. Kyye eeli at Isq@iic yw dus 

Cheese eelie at LiGise y 
CUTTON—Sales of 00 bales Middiings at I°\ 
@id%e tor Uplamds, and lb4 @ite tur New Ur 





t 

* 
| o 
BAKK —No. | Quereitron rold at §H Wlon. Tan 


abieb UVak, 

BEESWAX wells at @ 2g Me PP 

FRUIT —Peaches—paice at ligite BD for bal 
Green Appice veil at Keg, 0 bb! 

HAY —Prime Timothy Hay, @ 100 De, 91,25@1,, 


HOPS - Sales at 7QI%. : 
IKON— Pig Iron — ales of 800 tone of No. 1 at 625 





he asked bie father if he wus going to put 
tar on her nose too. His father replied (41 | 
@ whisper) tbat mother bad already tar-tar 


tua. 
SEEDS —Cloverseed We quote at 8@Sige B BD. 
Timothy at 65 q@° 


ton; 500 tous of No. 4 at 62%, sod 6” tous of Uray 
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her family for more than twelve years. 
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interesting te Ladics. 
Wm. B. Reed, of Sonthboro, Mase, 


ot Grover & Bake:'s Sewing Machines in 
Duriey 


ha- 


Mre 


hat time it has never got out of order—and the only 
spenre she bas been to le in the matter of baying 
codlea, 


Te insure Health and Freper Diges- 


you should use Hatmpoin's Catawna Gnare Puss. 
They are composed of Fluid Eatract Nhubaerb, and 


Fiuid Extract Catawba Grape Juice, They eseite 
dig. stivn, noarieh and invi orate the eystem, and 
purge out all the humors that grow aod tankle in 
the blood. Haimnouo's Sanearantita makes New, 
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BMOKEN THETH. 





WRITTEN FORTHE SATURDAT RVENING Fort 
BY PHILA W. CASE. 


A shimmering sheen of trailing silk. 
A shower of glittering, golden curls, 
Throst and arme thet are white ae milk, 
Circled with giimmeriog pearie— 
A fece ro faultlessly fair, it might 
Have drifted out of « painter's dream, 
Ite great blue eyes fall of languid lights 
And eoft bewildering gieamr 


A strangely eubtie, senenous ep: !! 
There seems ia every look and word, 
Yet what it ie 1 can never tel! 
That bis jomort rou! has rtirred 
Bometimes I think it the perfume fre! 
From the heart of the Guent, new and 


rare, 
And then she has tangled Lis beart ia tle 
mesh 
Of ber glittering, golden hair, 
And then, when I watch ber matcble 
trace, 
As she slowly floats on the sleepy waves 
Of the pasrionate walts, I can eee in bis 
face, 
How bis mad devotion craves 
Eech look, each smile, each touch of the 
white 
Boft bend he holds in his lingering claep, 
And I almost shriek as I think with affrigh: 
Of Cleopatra's stinging arp. 


Ab well! does it matter just how she has 


evared 
His beart in ber sweet, bewildering wiles, 
Or, that the maa I have loved, ba» shared 
With twenty, her luring smiles? 
1 shall bide away my torturing peio, 


And no ove will dream from my quiet life, | 


That when the June roses shall blossom 
again, 
I was to have been his wife. 


Wonderful Eseapes. 


No, 4. 





Baren Trenck. 


Frederic, Baron Trenck, born at Koniges- 
burg in 1726, wae the eon of a superior offi 
cer in the Prassian army, and cousin-german 
of the famous Trenok, colonel of the Pan- 
dours in the service of Maria Theresa, At 
the age of cighteen he became an officer in 
the bodyguard of Frederic I1., and he was 
high in the favor of that prince. But the 
imtelligenoe, the bravery, and the brilliant 
exploits to which he owed that favor had 
also procured him many enemies, who knew 
how to take advantage of the indiscretions 
of a high-spirited young mas, Trenok war 


prosumptious enough to aspire to the regard | 


of the Princess Amelia, sister of the king; 
and thie was undoubtedly the main cause of 
his disgrace, though not the only one. In 
the campaign of 1744. the enemy's foragers 
captured the young officer's groom, with two 
of hia horses, The king at once supplied 
him with apother borse from the royal 
atables; but the next morning the groom and 
the captured horses were brought back 
again by a trumpeter of the enemy, who, 
on returniog them to Trenck, placed in bis 
hands the following letter from the chief of 
the Pandours :- 


* Trenck the Austrian is not at war with 
hie couvin Trenck the Prussian. He is de- 
lighted to have been able to get the two 
herses out of the clutches of his hussars, 
and to retarn them to his cousin, to whom 
they belong.” 


The young officer at once took the letter 
to the king, who, regarding him with a 
frown, said 

*Bince your cousin bas sent back your 
horses, you have no need of mine.” 

Some months parsed, and Trenck seemed 
perfectly restored to the favor of his sove- 
reign, when the blow with which the king 
had long menaced him fell saddenly upon 
his head. 

Some time previously, Trenck had been 
imprudent enough to write to bis cousin in 
the Austrian rervice; and, though his letter 
contained only general expressions of com- 
pliment aud regard, it was none the lees a 
grave breach of dircipline, The affair of 
the captured horses hed afterwards hap 
pene. aud Trenck had very nearly forgotten 

in letter, when he one day received what 
purported to be a reply to it, though there 
la every reason to believe that it was the 
work of some perron in the Prussian service 
plottiag hie :uin, Trenck was, however, ar- 
rested, with the letter in bis possession, and 
wae taken to the castle of Ulats, where be 
was pleced in one of the rooms alloted to 
the officers of the guard, and allowed the 
liberty of the fortress, He committed tho 
error of writing a very banughty letter to 
Frederic, which gave great offence. He had 
remained five thes i t; 
~y Ay vouchsafed no reply to bis demand 
to brought before a military tribunal; 
peace had beon made; his post ia the 
guards hed been given to another: it was 
them that he began to think of making bis 


@acape. 

Daring his imprisonment at Gilets he bad 
made many friends among the officers who 
had charge of him, by freely supplying them 
with money, with which he was wel pro- 
vided. Two of there officers volunteered to 
aid him ia bis , and to acoompany 
him; and in addition to this they all three 
undertook, from feell of pity, to deliver 
another officer, who had been condemned to 
ten years’ imprisonment in the same 
fortress, After he bad learned all their 
eae, Gh weteh, Coee a loaded 

ts, betrayed earned 
his own liberty as an of his 
treachery. One of the warned 
im time, was enabled to save himself; the 
other, thanks to Trenck, who had bribed his 
jeter, escaped with a year's imprisonment. 
at Trenok himeelf was from that day 
more closely than before, Some 
yeare after, the wretch who had so basely 
eoapey, Seaway te Ly vs 
at Warsaw, i im publi aad 
killed him ina duel see 

The king was greatly incensed at this at- 

escape, the more ro as he had al- 
seule pronteel, at the earnest entreaty of 
T ‘es mother, to release him in a year. 
But Trevak hed, uofortunately, been ke 
in of this lateer circumetanee. te 
was not long, however, before he made an- 
other effort to recover his liberty, of which 





be gives an account in the following 
terms 


“ My wiadow looked towards the city, aad | od m 
feet from the ground, in the 
tower of the citadel, out of which | dared 
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| MY FOUT GUT STUCK, AND THE SENTINEL SEIZED IT. # 


the city. This an officer undertook to pro- 
cure me, and prevailed on an honest soap- 
| poiler to grant me a hiding-place. 1 then 
notched my penknife and sawed through 
| three iron bars; but thie mode was too 
tedious, it being nevessary to file away eight 
bars from my window belore I could pass 
through. Another officer, therefore, pro- 
| cured mea file, which I was obliged to use 
with caution, lest 1 should be overheard by 
the sentinels. 
“Having ended thie labor, I cut my 
| leather portmanteau into thongs, sew 
them end to end, added the sheets of my 
, bed, and descended safely from this tre- 
| mendous height. 

**It rained, the night was dark, and all 
seemed fortunate ; but | bad to wade through 
moate full of mud before I could enter the 
oity-—a circumstance I had never once con- 
| widered, Irank up tothe knees, and after 
| long struggling and incredible ¢fforts to ex- 

tricate myself, | was obliged to call the sen- 
| tine! and desire bim to go and tell the gover- 
| nor Trenck was stuck fast in the moat. 

‘*My misfortune was the greater on this 
oceasion as Genera! Fouquet was then 
governor of Glatz. He was one of the 

| cruellest of men. He bad been wounded 
| by my father in a duel, and the Austrian 
Trenck had taken his baggage in 1774, and 
had also laid the country of Glatz under 
ceutribution. He was, therefore, an encmy 
to the very name of Trenck; nor did he lose 
any opportunity of giving proofs of his sen- 
timeuts, and especially on the present occa- 
| rion, when he left me standing in the mire 
| till noon, the sport of the soldiers, I was 
then drawn out, half dead, only to be again 
, imprisoned and shut up the whole day, with- 
out water to wash myself. No one can 
imagine how | looked —exhausted and dirty, 
my org bair having fallen into the mud, 
| with which, by my struggling, it was loaded 
| 1 remained in this condition till the next 
| day, when two fellow prisoners were sent to 
| assiet and clean me, 

‘* My imprisonment now became intolera- 
ble. had still eighty loufs d'ors in my 
| purse, which had not taken from me 
'at my removal into anotber dungeon, and 
these afterwards did me good service. 

**Eigbt days had pot elapsed since my 
last fruitless attempt to erca when an 
event happened which would appear in- 
credible were 1, the principal actor in the 
| soene, not alive to attest ite truth, and 

might not all Glatz and the Prussian garri- 
son be produced as eye and ear-witneseer. 
| This incident will prove that adventurous 
‘and even rash daring will render the most 
improbable undertakings possible, and that 
deaperate attempte may often make a gene- 
ral more fortunate and famous than the 
wirert and best concerted plans. 
| ‘*Major Doo came to visit me, acoompa- 
nied by an officer of the guard and an adju- 
tant. After examicing every co:ner of m 
chamber, he addressed me, taxing me wit 
a recond crime in endeavoring to obtain my 


the | liberty, adding that thie must certainly in 


creare the anger of the king. 
** My blood botied at the word crime; be 
| talked of patienoe, 1 sake! bow long the 
king had condemned me to imprisonment. 
| He avewered, a traitor to bis country who 
| has correspondence with the enemy, cannot 
be condemved for a certain time, but must 
depend for grace and pardon on tre king. 
“At that inetant | smatched bie sword 
| from bis side, on which my eyes had been 
|some time fixed, sprang out of the door, 
| tumbled the scctinel from the top to the 
| bottom of the stairs, passed the men who 
| happened to be drawa up before the priron 
| door to relieve the guard, attacked them 
eword in hand, threw them ruddenly into 
| surprise by the manner in which | laid about 
| me, ed four of them, made way 
| acgag® SBe sent, cpenng over the Gevast- 
| work of the ramparts, and with the sword 
| drawn in my b i ped this 
‘astonishing height without reoriving the 
| least injary; | leaped the second wall with 
| equal safety and good fortune. Nove of 
| heir pieces were loaded; no one dust leap 
| after me, and in order to pursue, they mast 
go round through the tower and gate of the 
cHadel, wo that I had the start full half ac 
our, 
| * A sentinel, however, in a narrow passege 
endeavored to cppose my flight, bat I par- 
| gied his Gxed bayoneat aud wounded 
| the face. A second sentinel, meantime, ran 
| from the outworks to seize me behind, and, 
' to avoid a ° 





4, tely 1 


I made a epring at the pali 
eades; my foot got stuck, the 
eentinel seized it and held me by it till bis 
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caped, and gained the mountains. Thus 
might I have fled to Bohemia, after having, 
at noondsey, broken from the fortress at 
Glatz, sprung past all its sentinels, over all 
its walls, and pareed with impunity, in epite 
of the guard, who were under arms, y 
to cppose me. I should not, with a sword 
in my hand, have feared any single “4 


| ment, and was able to contend with 


| awiftest rannere. 





That good fortune which 
bad to far attended me, forsook me at the 
palisader, where bope was at an end. 

‘* The severities of imprisonment were in- 
creased, two rentinels and an under officer 
were locked in with me, and were them- 
selves guarded by sentinels without. I was 
beaten and wounded by the butt ends of 
their muskets, my right foot was sprained. 
1 spit blood, and my wounds were not cured 
in less than a montb. 

‘*I was now informed for the first time 
that the king had only condemned me to a 
year's imprisonment to learn whether his 
suspicions were well founded. My motber 
had petitioned for me, and was answered, 
‘ Your som must remaia o year imprisoned as 
a punishment for bie rash correspondence.’ 
Of this 1 was ignorant, and it was reported 
in Glats that my imprisonment was for life. 
1 had only three weeks longer to repine for 
the loss of liberty, when I made this rash at- 
tempt. What must the king think? Was 
he not obliged to act with thie severity? 
How could prudence excuse my impatience, 
thus to risk a confiscation, when | was cer- 
tain of receiving freedom, justification and 
honor in three weeks. But such was my 
adverse fate, circumstances all tended to in- 
jure and persecute me, till at length I gave 
every one reason to suppose | was a traitor, 
notwithstanding the purity of my intentions. 

**Once more then | was in a dungeon, and 
no sooner was | there than I fermed new 
projects of flight. I firet gained the inti- 
macy of my guards. 1 bad money, and this, 
with the compassion | had inepired, might 
effect anything among discontented Prussian 
soldiers, Soon | bad gained thirty-two men 
who were ready to execute, on the first 
signal, whatever 1 should command. Two 
or three excepted, they were unacquainted 
with each other, they consequentiy could 
not all betray me at once. One Nicholai, a 
subaltero, was chosen asthe leader, ~ 

** The garrison consisted only of one han- 
dred ana twenty men from the garrison 
regiment—tbe rest being dispersed in the 
county of Glatz—and four officers their com- 
maaderr, three of whom wereia my interest. 
Every biog was prepared, swords and piatols 
were concealed in the oven, which was iu 
my prison. We intended to give liberty to 
all tho prisoners, and retire with drums 
beating into Bohemia, 

* Unfortunately, an Austrian deserter, to 
whom Nichola: bad imparted ous design, re- 
vealed our conspiracy, The governer in- 
stantly sent bis adjutant to the citadel with 
ordere that the officer on guard should arrest 
Nicholai, and with bis men take possession 
of the casement. 

‘Nicholai was om the guard, and the 
lieutepant was my friend, and being in the 
secret gave the sigoal that all was discovered. 
Nicholai only koew all the conspirators, 
several of whom that day were on guard. 
He instantly formed his seagiation, feaped 
into the casement, crying, ‘Comrades, to 
arms! we are betrayed ;’ all followed to the 
guatd-house, where they seized on the cart- 
mdger. The officer having only eight men, 
anu tureatesing to fire on whoever sbould 
offer resistance, came to deliver me from 
prison, but the iron door was too strong and 
Ube time too sbort for that to be demolished. 
Nicholai, calling to me, bid me aid them, 
bot in vain, and ving sotbing more 
could be dope for me, this brave man, 


heading nineteen to the 
gate of the citadel, where there was 4 sub- 
officer and ten esol these to ac- 


company hiw, aud thas arrived safely at 
B , in Bobemia, for before the news 
was spread through the city, and men were 
cvllected for the parsuit, tney were nearly 
half wey on their journey. 

** Two years after I met with this extraordi- 
nary man at Ofenburg, where be wasa writer; 
he entered immediately into my service and 
became my friend, but died some months 
after of a burning fever at my quarters in 
Hungary, at which I was deeply gricved, for 
his m« mory will ever be dear to me. 

* Now was | expesed to ali the storms of 
il foc tare ; a prosecation was entered against 
me as 8 conspirator, who wanted te corrupt 
the officers and soldiers of the king. They 
commanded me to same the remaining con- 
spirators; but to there questions 1 made 
enewer except by declaring | was 
an innocent priseser, an officer unjustly 
broken, because | had never been brought 
trial—that consequently 








to I was released 
from all my 


ta, 
* A lieutenant, whose name was Bach, a | 


* His age Sorame ungovernable, and he 

. What wae my astonishment 
when, a momest after, 1 saw him return 
with two soldier's eworde which he had con- 
: ‘Now then, boaster,’ 
said he, giving me one of them, ‘ prove 


what thou art able to do.’ I endeavored 
to pacify bim, by representing the danger, 
bat ine ally, He me with the 


utmost fury, and I wounded him in the arm. 

“Throwing bis sword down, he fell upon 
my ucck, kissed me, and wept. At length, 
after some convulsive emotions of pleasure, 
he said, ‘ Friend, thou art my master, and 
tbou must, thou shalt, by my aid, obteiu thy 
liberty, as certainly as my name is Bach.’ 
We bound up his arm as well as we could. 
He left me, and secretly went to « surgeon 
to have it properly dressed, and at night re- 


** Lieutenant Schell was just come from 
the gessiean of Habelsch wert, to the citadel 
of Glats, and in two days was to mount 
guard over till which time our attempt 
was I bad received no more 


oe le occasion. 

man by my mother’s side, a 
ly man, and ardently desirous 
cape, secing my calamities were eo much in- 
creased. The four lieutenants, who succers- 
ively mounted guard over me, were Bach, 
Schroeder, Lunits, and Schell. The firs 
was the giand projector, and made all prepa- 
ratione, Schell was to desert with me, and 
Schroeder and Lunits, three days after, were 
to follow. No one ought to be surprised that 
officers of garrison regiments should be so 
ready to desert; they are in general either 
men of violent passions, quarreleome, over- 
whelmed with debts, or unfit for service. 
They are usually sent to garrison as a punieb- 
meut, and are called the refuse of the 
army. Diseatiefied with their situation, 
their pay much reduced, and despised by the 
troops, such men, expecting advantage, may 
be brought to engage in the most desperate 
undertaking; for none of them can hope for 
their They all hoped by my 
means to better their fortune, I always 
having had money enough, and with mone 
nothing is more sy! than to find friends in 
places where each individual is desirous of 
anges from slavery. 

‘** The governor bad in the meantime been 
informed how familiar I had become with 
the officers, and, growing alarmed at this 
circumstance, he sent ts that my door 
should no more be opened, but that I should 
receive my food through a small window that 
had been made fer the pu The care 
of the prison was committed to the major, 
and he was forbidden to eat with me under 
pain of being broken. 

‘*His precautions were ineffectual. The 
officers procured a false key, and remtined 
with me balf the day aad night. 

‘* A Captain Damnits was imprisoned in an 
apartment by the side of mise. This man 
had deserted from the Prussian service, with 
the money belonging to his com » w 
Austria, where he obtained a com ion in 
his in's regi t. This cousin baviag 
prevailed on him to serve as a spy during 
the campsign of 1744, be was taken in the 
Prussian territories, recognised, and cen- 
demned to be hanged. 

“Some Swedish volunteers who were 
then in the army interested them-+elves in 
his bebalf, and his sentence was changed to 
perpetual imprisoumeant, with a sentence of 
infamy. 

** This wretch, who two years afterwards, 
by the aid of his protectors, not only ub- 
tained bis jiberty, but a lieutenant-colone|'s 
commission, was the secret spy of the 
major over the prisoners, and be remarked 
thas notwithstanding the express prohibition 
laid oa the officers, they still pa:sed the 
greater part of their time in my company. 

‘The 24th of December came, Schell 
mounted guard. He eatered my prion im- 
m« diately, where be continued a long time, 
and we made our arrangements fer flight 
when he should uc xt moant guard, 

‘Meantime Lieate.ast Schroeder, who 
was in the secret, bad no doubt but that we 
were betrayed, knowing that the spy Dam- 
pits bad iaforwed the governor that Schell 
was then in my obamber, Schroeder, there- 
fore, full of terror, came running to the 
citadel, and said to Schell: ‘ Save thyself, 
friend; all is discovered, and thou wilt in- 
stantly be put under arrest.’ 

“Schell might easily have provided for 
bis own safety, by flying singly, Schroeder 
having prepared horses, om exe of which 
he bimeelf offered to accompany him into 
Bohemia. 

** How did this worthy man. in a moment 
so dangerous, act towards bis friend? Ran- 
ning jy into my prison, he drew a cor- 
poral's sabre from under bia coat, and said, 

My friend, we are betrayed; follow me— 
only do not allow me 1 alive into the 
hands of my enemies.’ 

bad | woul have spoken, but in 
me, and taking me by the hand, he 
. me, we have not a moment to lese. 
I therefore slippea om my coat and boote, 
without having time to take the little 
money I had left; aod as we went out ef 
the prison, Schell eaid to the sentioel, * 1 am 
taking the prisoner into the officer's apart- 

went, but 





c 


seed out at the other door. 

ll was to go under the arsenal 

was not far off, to gain the covered 
the paliradoes, and afterwards cecape 
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FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING Post. 


BY GIPSY WILDE. 


A marvellous tbing ! 
This love of His that led my way 
Through =p ype tears, 
Through gloom of night ard clouded day, 
These many years. 


Most wonderful | 
In all these years, His mercy 
Hath led me bome. me 
I count it 


Aad now the hoof 
Of wrong may cruelly on me tread, 
Aud bruise and beat the quivering flesh, 
And eause old wounds to bleed afresh, 
Bat Doubt is dead. 


Te Dredging Women. 


BY ELM ORLOU. 











It is sad to be ‘ heart-weary and fall of 
care,” bat add to that constant labor be- 
yond one’s strength, and you find a pain- 
fully sensitive, nervous, over-w Da. 
-_ steadily wearing out as fast as pos- 
sible, 

Why not take a little time for rest and 
recreation? Js there nothing is life but 
drudgery ? 

That the body may be fed and clothed, 
why starve and Jet the miod wither. 

here are women all over the land who 
think they mever have time to read, even 
the newspaper. Only the one theme of 
work, work, work for the miod to dwell 


4. weg ao ne Reg assume 
alarming e—that many pretty 
merry, laughing waids forget how to laugh 
in womanhood—that these women become 
frettul and garralous. Men wonder at the 
change time has wrought; often time has 
lees to do with the matter than they them- 
solves. 

Many a husband who means to be kind, al- 


Y | lows his wife to work and slave herself al- 


most into the ve, thinking he cannot 
afford to hire help in the kitohen. 

In the fields the farmer has men to help 
him to enrich and prepare the soil for plant- 
iug, but in a few yeare strength and vegeta- 
tion are exhausted. 

If that tired, over-taxed wife only had 
stomebody to save ber a few steps in the day, 
it would do her so mach good. 

Her heart would be giad and light, too, 
at such an unexpected evidence of uffec- 
tion tender care—and her healt, 
which is failing fast, might be speedily re- 
stored. 

Stop work early efough in the day to 
take a little ride in the country—that is, if 
you bappen to be the happy possessor ot ry 
turnout, otherwise walk out and let the 
fresh breezes blow away al] petty cares while 
you eujoy the sunthine and sweet songs of 


a. 

Then go home and read for a belf hour 
or longer, and see if you do not feel like a 
new being : 

Beautifal thoughts will fill your mind, 
and kindness wiil take the place in the 
heart where long lingering resentments have 
been. 

You cannot hope to prosper and be happy, 
if you abuse your strength of body or mind. 

he Bible rays that God rested after six 
deys’ labor—so ought a woman to rest when 
she is tired? 


The Hener ef a True Seldicr. 

The late Sir Charles Napier was taken 
prisoner at the battle of Coranna, struck 
down and severely wounded within the 
enemy's porition, when the 50th wes re- 
called after their dasing cherge, led by 
Napier and Stanhope, bis brother major, 
which so excited the a imiratioa of Sir Jobn 
Moore that with almoct his last words he 
exelaimed : ‘‘ Well done, my majore!" When 
Napier bad in a mea-ure :+ covered from bis 
woundr, some of the good folk of the town 
went to him, the only British officer we be- 
lieve that bad beeu captured, urgiog bim to 
accompany them, as they had prepared 
means for bis escape and embarkation ‘or 
Eogland. He told them that he could not 
pos-ibly avail bimeeif of their kind offer. 
** Why +o,” said one of thew, “‘you are not 
parole ’” 

“True,” Napier replied, ‘bat the kind 
attention I bave received, and the evident 
confidence reposed in me Marshal Soult, 
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THE ABDUCTION. 


‘A TALE OF THE SWiSs ALPS. 





WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY BVENING POST 
BY JOSEPH H. CLOUD. 
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“Then you will retarn in two weeks 
without fail, Wilbeim ?” the girl remarked 
— tender, — ~ voice Neng 
looked u oy young man's . 
He fixedly down into the sweet face 
of the gentle maiden, and saw that a tear 
moistened her eye as she spoke. 


tially hindered,” 
he replied. ‘‘I hope you do not doubt me, 
my love,” he continued, as be looked even 
more earnestly into her lustrous eyes, press- 
ed her hand more firmly, aud then imprinted 
a warm kiss upon ber lips. 

“* No, no, dear Wilbeim,” she said; ‘‘ you 
de not, cannot doubt you. Why do 


a 
sok Pardon me, ys ee mo og pene nan 
young man affectionately, ‘I su 
it is eatosal enough for you to apa ant 
act as you do, knowing that we are so soon 
to separate, and comvinced as I am that you 
love me tenderly; and yet your frequent in- 
terrogations as to my ret 
— time barely sug 
~! —_ you lo nee = Epo of my for- 
tting that promise w am gone.” 
in No, Wilheim,”’she said rather pensively. 
“It is pot that. I have no fears of your 
forgetting your promise; | know that you 
love me, your past conduct has convinced 
me of i. But—” Here she hesitated, 
and her ayes sought the ground, 

‘*But what? dearest!” asked Wilheim, 
with a quick empbasie, ‘‘ Speak, my own 
darling idutha. What is it you fear? what 
is it oppreeses you? I know there is some- 
thing you have net told me yet. Look up, 
Iduths, and tell me, ob, tell me all !” 

“Ob, it is nothing, my dear, good Wil- 
heim,” she answered, looking up again into 
her lover's face, whose eyes were now fixed 
upon her with an inquuing gaze. ‘It is 
nothing but a foolish fancy, | suppose; yer 
I must confese there is an undefinable dread 
or foreboding of coming evil, so fixed upon 
my mind that | cannot shake it off.” 

** Nonsense, love,” he replied, tenderly. 
** 1618 but mecaral that you should feel that 
way, and doubtless enly a fancy as you re- 
marked, Diemies it from your m at once, 
dearest.” 

She looked into his searching eyes for a 
little while with intense interest, and then 
gently, slowly shook her head. 

* Oh, Idatha, my love, what is it you fear? 
It will trouble me exceedingly if am com- 
pelied to leave you thus.” 

She hesitated a moment, and then said, 
‘oh, Wilheim, that wicked Morset; he it is 
that I fear.” 

‘* Morset! Morset! Why do you fear him, 
Idutha? He is mean enough to de any- 
thing, I kuow, but he is a low, cowardly yi!- 
lain, and I donot fear him. As for yourseif 
you need only keep out of his way, and have 
nothing to do with him. There is surely no 
danger that he will pick you up as 2 cat would 
@ mouse and run away witb you, I presume,” 


bh, and yet there 
was something in bis 
mention 


which told that 
of that name made no agree- 
able impression upon his mind. The = 
smiled at her lover's remark, and then 
countenance resumed its former uneasy ex- 
After a moment's silence she again 
spoke in a troubled voice: 

“Ob! Wilheim, you know that he swore 
he would have revenge, and unless I am 
much mistaken be is a desperate man.” 

6 repeat, he is a coward, Idutha, 
no fears thas be will put bis 
imto execution,” returned 
, in @ resolute, thoagh, it was easily 
» aD uDeaey manner. 
should bave seen that man ac | saw 

heard bim poe “ —— 
w rejected him, 
ueb ole abasae. 
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silly threat a jilted 
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“I mast urge, dearest, that your fears are 
returned the other. “ Bat 
afraid he will do, idutha?” he 


pel you te go 
" she answered, with the same de- 


uch perhaps as you do 
go," besald. “* Bat 


T 


a hind of presentiment or foreboding, | hard- 
ly know what it is, but something seems to 
tell me when you go away we shall not 
meet again, or that at least some great evil 


travel b these lonely mountains with- 

out a companion, and even now, this after- 

Boom, you must traverse that roed 
easy it would be for bim to su you 

there, and to wreak upom you the 

he has threatened to visit upon ene o: both 

of us,” the girl ' 


a pins sound in the thicket just de- 


Beth the lovers looked round and saw 
the bushes move—and a moment after a 
atone, which from some cause bad been de- 
tached from its plece in the thicket, rolled 
out and away down the deolivity 


around, and slightly startling 
both the lovers, Idutha looked inquiringly 
inte Wilheim’s face, but said nothing. 

Only some amall animal, perhaps a equir- 
rel, for food amoug the bushes,” the 
latter at th remarked. ‘* However, | 
will see what | can find there,” be continued, 
and greg & the edge of the thicket, and 

ng bushes, he tried to peer in 
through the dense usdergrowth, but he 
could not see three feet beyond where he 
stood. He tried several other places with 
no better success, and so steep was the hill, 
and so craggy were the rocks w, that it 
would have been dangerous for him to at- 
tempt to go through the bushes, even were 
it poesible. He therefore returned to Idutha, 
who looked pale and unessy, remarking as 
he came up tw her, 

“I think there is nothing there worth 
searching fer. And now, Idutha,” he cen- 
tinued, taking ber hand in bis, and looki 
earnestly into the face of the lovely girl, ‘ 
must you adieu for a while. Gladly 
enough would I linger here longer with you; 
but see,” he said, pointing toward the sun, 
** time is awiftly passing, aud [| must reach 
the village before nightiall and be ready to 

rosecute my jourmey by early morning. 
Diamiss those gloomy forebodings from your 
mind; and may God bless you, my sweet 
one. Aye, Idutba, pat your trust in Him 
who has said that ali gs sball work to- 
gether for good to those who love Him.” 

** I will do so, dear Wilbeim; aod | will 
pray that Ilis protecting care may be ex- 
| tended to you,—that we may soon meet 
| again,” she replied, as she put up her mouth 
| to hie for a last kiss before parting. 

Ose impassioned | iss was prioted upon 

the pretty Idutha’s lips—anu then Wilheim 
took up his valise and staff, and imme- 
diately started on his journey. Idutha 
watched her lover with psin at her heart, as 
he followed the road down sloug the val- 
| ley. Two or three times she saw him look 
back, and then he was lost to sight bebind a 
clamp of trees. 

A deep-drawn sigh escaped her, and big 
tear-drops coursed down ber cheek+, as she 
turned to retrace ber steps bomeward. As 
sbe did so, she was again startied oy a noise 
in the thicket, The bushes were violently 
shaken, accompanied by a crushing of dry 
brush and leaves, a» if by some one walking. 

An incontrollabie fear fell upon her this 
| time, and she walked hastily up the path 
| which led to the boase, which was a quarter 
‘of amile away. A cold chill crept over ber 
‘flesh, and ber whole frame wnemed to 

tremble. 
| When she had gained an clevated spot 
overlooking the valley below, aad so near 
the house as to place her beyond danger 
| even sbould any exist, she paused and loos 
| way in the direction ber jover had gone, 
hoping to catch one more glimpse of the 
| object of her young hea:t’s first and only 
love. the descried a man hastily walking 
down the valley, but it was not Wilbeim; of 
that she was confident, it was nct ber lover's 
| walt, and vesides, be didn’t appear to 
| have either a valise or a staff. This dis- 
‘covery rather increared her apprebensions, 
' bus it was by no ap uo th 
for men (o travel that road on foot, and at 
all hours of the day, she therefore strove to 
banish the thought from her mind,and went 
on to the house. 
Reader, let us follow that man for a short 
‘time. He is a dark-eyed man, with heavy, 
| black whiskers aud moustache, and rather 
' long, dark hair. 
| been bandcsome, and even agreeabie, bad it 
'pot then for the dark demon that leered 
| from bis flashing eyes, and the scowl that 
| rested on bis brow, which were probably 
now more plainly visible as he hastened along 
over the rough read, closely watching every - 
thing around bim, as if seeking « prey, or 
desiring to avoid seme hidden foe, occasion- 
| ally muttering something to himeelf which 
| appeared to be threats intermingied wita 
| comzee oaths. 
* Aba!” be at length exclaimed. ‘I will 











distant | teach him how to call me a braggart aad « 
| villain—end I wili let bim know that | aw 


His features might have | 


net a coward either. He shall repent this; 
and more, he shall repent his interference 
between me and that lovely girl! I huew 
that 1 could bave fually succeeded in gain- 
img Idutha'’s bend, bad it not been for 
him. Curse him! euree Aim / But ebe shall 
be mine yet; 1 will make ber glad to yield, 
or die, but not alene/ Ab! Moreet is a 
coward, is be? We shall see, we shall eee! 
Lacky, that be didn’t discover me.” 

Thas muttered this dark villain, a+, 
hastily, but caatiously, he went on his wey 
down the valley. He mad not proceeded « 
mile, however, when he came to a point 
where the road turned somewhat fo the left, 
and on the right « lerge and dense thicket 
extended to the foot of the Seen ee 


pearly the valiey road below. 
Whea Idutha bed arrived at the house she 
went to her owa room, and yon by 
a window, where the cool ¢ brecae 
fanned her brow, with her elbow on the 
window-sill, she leaned ber head upou 
band ard was soon absorbed ia deep 
thought. A presentiment that rome terrible 
evil was in store for her lover or bereelf, 


z 


connected, had 

mind that she found is im 
from her thoughts. Indeed, with ever 
passing moment ber fears were io 

until the terrible suspense she suffered 
smounted almost to torture. She imagined 
her lover waylayed by Moret in the lonely 
and either ruthlessly mardered, 
or carried away by that orvel man and bis 
friends, a prisoner to some miserable den 
to suffer the vengeance he bad solemuly 
sworn to visit upon him. 

Idutha Breaberg was an orphan, and an 
heiress, Her parents both died when she 
was very young, leaving her heir toa large 
estate. Mr. Brenberg, the man with whom 
abe lived, and whose hospitable roof bad for 
several years afforded ber a pleasant home, 
was a cistant relative of bers, and her 
guardian, He wasan excellent man, kicd 
and generous in the extreme; and both he 
and bis goed wife appeared to leve Idutha as 
theugh she were taeir own child. With 
Moreet Idutha had been acquainted for some 
years, He bad come into the neighborhood 
when she was not more than fifteen years 
old, and sooo after his arrival met her at a 
social party, a short distance from where 
she resided. Her exceeding beauty imme- 
diately fired bis soul with passion, and his 
desire and determination to ess her 
seemed soon to have become almost a part 
of his being. The youthful beauty was not 
long in becoming aware of the fact that the 
dark-eyed atranger adored and almost wor- 
shiped her. 


And there was not a doubt that 
he did love her as trul 
sordid nature would 


and de ly as his 
mit of vie hela any 
being on earth. 


Idutha, however, avoided tim from the 
very first, for there was something in his 
dark eyes that she did not like; besides, she 
was well aware that she was too young to 
receive the marked attentions of any one, 
and especially of a stranger. But Morses 
bad determined from the start not to allow 
himself to be foiled or to admit of defeat. 
Everything was done that he could do to win 
her affections; every attention was paid to 
her that a gallant knight could have paid to 
his lady love, aed no nacrifice was ever too 
wreat for bim to make that he believed could 
im any way add anything to her happiness; 
and it was not long uutil he had the satis- 
faction of knowing that his cunning artifice, 
together with bis good looks, had made an 
impression on ber sensitive heart, Yet it was 
by no means certain that she really loved 
him. She had come w regard him as a 
haudsome young man, and one whose better 
nature prompted him to do right, yet there 
was that in bis countenasce which caused 
her to sbriok from him and to avoid him; a 
look that told, to close observers at least, of 
a larking fiend within, which, when once 
aroused, would but too evidently change the 
man toademon. And yet so adroitly had he 
managed bis card that Idutba was soon but 
too surely, though almost imperceptibly, 
yielding berself a victim to the power of the 
wily Morset. She was beginning to be rather 
pleased than otherwise with his attentions 
to her. She walked with him to church, 
attended parties with him, aad oocasionally, 
though not often, she strolled with him 
through the green fields and down to the 
stream that flowed at the foot of the meun- 
tain, and with him viewed the grandeur of 
its sublime eocenery. 

And £0 confident had Morset become of 
the success of bis efforts to win the heart of 
the lovely girl, that scarcely @ year had 
elapsed s:ace his firet acquaintarce with her 
when he offered ber his hand in marriage. 
it was after enjoying one of those pleasant 
walks down to the mountain stream, when 
as they stood on the very ledge referred to 
in the beginning of this etory, talking of the | 
delightful scenery around them, he took her | 
pretty white band in bis and told her how 
parstonately he had loved ber from the mo- 
mest he first saw ber, and implored her to 
become his wife. 

Notwithstanding she had so unresistingly 
permitted bim to draw her into bis meshes, 











she was nevertheless greatly surprised at 
this avowal and the offer that accompanied 
it; for although she could not have denied 
the fact that she hked bim, yet she had 
never for s tingle moment thought of mar- | 
rying him, and bis declarations ouly bad the | 
effect more vividly to remind her of the | 
opinion ebe bad at first formed of bim ; and 
now more then ever before did the con- 
viction force itec!f upon her that there was 
something in bis wolti-h eyes which bespoke 
a pature totelly unfitted for safe companion- 
ship. Bbe looked into bis eyes for a mo- 
ment, and then attem) ting to extricate ber 
band from hie grarp, she raid: 

“No, Mr. Morret, no! I cannot be your 
wife; lL am teo young to think of marrying 


he look of surprise, disappointment and 
displeasure vitible in Morset’s face as be 
fixed bis eyes upon ber with a wondering 
gese, fairly etartied her. Carefully anc 
ehiewdly had be played bie part. It bad 





been evident to bim that whea they fir-t 


metehe hed regarded bim with aetaal dis- 
like, and it had been with unbounded ples- 
eure that be had watohed the marked change 
tm ber demeanor toward bim and her appre- 
ciation of his attentions. From evident dic- 
favor she had, seemingly at least, come to 
regard him with esteem. At firet she had 
received his visits , aad had evea 
avoided him ; of late she weloomed bim 





wits, she had entertained a constant fear of 
im 
Time rolled on, and @ year or more bad 
ered since Idutha's ont with Wil 
im, when she was not a llusle surprised by 
another passionate story of love from Moret. 
He knelt at her feet, and im the most pas- 
stonat~ terms rehearsed the old story, with 





cordially, and for some time he bad not 
dow that she really loved him. He had 
long and impatiently awaited for the time 
to come when it would be safe for him to) 
proffer her his hand; be believed that time 
hed come, and was pp ee ge for 
thie pointed rejection of sult. Hence 
his surpries and ohegrin. 

Bat bie better jadgment told him that 
storming and raving would acoomplish no- 


ly | thing except his cetiain defeat, and bis 


counte. ance soon ch from an expres- 


» | thon of passion to tenderness and even sor- 


row, Again be poared forth his tale of love 
im her ear, assuring her that for some time 
he had not doubted that she had recipro- 
coated his lofe, and entreated ber te re- 
— # Ser Gocteten. 4 
r. Moreet,” she at th eaid, after 
regeining her wt td “T have ea- 
ao to =—_ you as cece a | and 
with respect due toa an; I con- 
fess that I have liked you ass friend; I 
have enjoyed your society, the more eo, per- 
haps, because | have no very near relatives, 
aad you have treated me kindly; but if you 
roy, ha nn meee loved 760 See Guree 
become your ou bave greatly mis- 
renee ng me, = V have — ¥ of 
marry you ou do not w to 
incur my dtepleasure, do not mention 
this subject to me again. 5 Oe 
abe contiaued, him ly io the 
face, ane we shall continue to be good 
The last words were uttered so kindly that 


be | it surprived him. When she had finished she 


reached out her band and said, ‘Come, Mr. 
Morset, let us go back to the house.” 
They accordingly turned aad walked slowly 
r) 


up the path. 

Idutne doubtless had a two-fold season 
fer the kindly manner in which she termi- 
aated, for the time at » Moreet's love- 
making and love . dm the irs 
place ane did not wish to discourte oun 
or unfeeling, having no d to wound the 
feelings of a» man who bad always treated 
her with the sa aon f of a Yefined tle- 
man and the kindness of a faithful nd, 
and whose valy crime, so far as she was con- 
corned at least, was that be had just laid his 
heart at her feet and told her that he loved 
her passionately, and she did not doubt that 
he had told her che truth, 

In the second place, although in some re- 
speots he seemed kindly disporgd, yet she 
believed or feared that be possessed a re- 
vengeful disposition, which would soon mani- 
fest iteelf when his anger was once aroused, 
and she desired tu get rid of bim in as 
amicable a manner as possible, 

But Morset had no intention of giving her 
up. He had resolved when they firat met 
that the beautiful Swiss maiden should one 

be hie wife, and he now, no lees than 

ore, determined and scorctly swore that 
he would in some way accompli what he 
had pur ; and that should his gal- 
lantry, his kindness, bis entreaty, his per- 
sonal appearauce and his money all fail him, 
he would then resort to other and sterner 
means. 

1¢ was at about this time that Idatha first 
saw Wilheim Stenbope. [le bad come from 
a distant town in Switzerland to visit Mr. 
Brenberg, to whose wife be was distantly 
related, and whom he had not seen for sev- 
eral years, He was weloomed by the Bren- 
berg family, not only on his own personal ac- 
count, but \n rememberance of bis father, 
between whom and Brenberg a warm friend- 
stip bad long existed. Of Wilheim, Breu- 
berg had often spoken to Iduthainthe highest 
terms; although he had not seen him for 
some years, he knew him to be the best of 
young men, and further, that he should is- 
sist on Wilheim’s visiting them in order that 
she might become acquainted with him. 

Toall this Idutha paid little or noattention, 
further than to listen respectfully to her 
guardian's words, — it more than prob- 
able that all his complimentary remarks 
were prompted by the high value he placed 
upon the Stenbupe family as kinemen, and 
the strong ties of friendship that existed be- 
tween them, for she well knew that there was 
not a man on earth who eccupied so large a 
sbare of Brenberg's good, kind heart as did 
the elder Steahope; aad, although she did 
not doubt the correctness of all her guar- 
dian had said, yet she pictured the young 
Swiss in her mind as « very commonplace, 
good-hearted, nice young man, whom she 
should probably be delighted to regard as a 
friend. She however looked forward to his 
long promived visit with pleasure, fur she 
often grew lonely in that mountaiaous 
region, with no father nor mother, no 
brother nor sister, to gladden ber warm 
heart by their presence, aod she hoped she 
might find in the young man a brother, aod 
reovive from him a brother's love. As to 
marrying him, she bad not the remotest 
idea; she did not expect to love bim well 


which he had thought to thrill her impulsive 
and loving young heart two yeare before. 
Every endearing epithet was "oy that 
love's magic spell could invent, he declaring 
in the most vehement manner that he must 
forever be wretched and miserable if she re- 


too 

nothing elee. Bat she ad become tired and 
impatient of his ities, aad she re 
solved 5o put a stop to them at once. Her 
countenance changed from an expression of 
Compassion to contempt, and with an impa- 
tient gesture she sald: 

“ Rise, Mr. Morvet, rise and go! 
~ continue to | tone me thus? Have 

not told you that | could aot be wifey 
I tell you now, once for all, I de not love 
we I never have loved you, and I will never 

your wife, never.” 

If Idutha bad been startled b 


member, we meet i” 

Then, without her time to reply, he 
tarned and walked away, e00n 
after left the neigh 

Tois locident Y a days 

evious to the separation of Wilbeim and 

tha, already referred to in ¢ 
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as to 
bride soon after bis return, and 
eighteen™ bi:thday. 
riage had only been communicated 
of her friends, but it w 
that Morset bad been of 
be left, and she was that he would in 
some way endeavor to execute his promised 
revenge in time to prevent the wedding. 
The awful fear that ber lover would meet 
in deadly combat with his enraged rival in 
the mountains, or that the latter, like the 
lurking demon that he was, w lay in 
wait for him and murder bia in some ee- 
cluded spot, almost drove her wild with tor- 


A 
& 
ees 
ze: 


it 


time for Wilheim's return came, but, alas! 
he came not with it. We will not attempt 
to describe the ter:ible anguish that lacerat- 
ed the bleedin popdnigay - owe . 
berg, as day after d a er lover 
did” not return. Bhe communiosted ber 
fears to her guardian and bia wife, but they 
only laughed, as Wilbeim had already done, 
when she informed them of Morset's threats, 
both agreeing in the au tion that Wil- 
heim's deten was the result of bis 
failure to adjust the business he was trans- 
acting in time to return when he hed ex- 
to, 


Ove evening, nearly a weuk after the day 
set for her lover's arrival, Idutha walked 
down to the ledge to wateb and wait for his 
cppeesanes. For a long time she stood upon 
the high ledge, looking anxiously dewn the 
valley below. The sun was fast sinking in 
the West, but she heeded it not; one theme 
alone occupied all her thoughts. Presently 
the walked farther down, and to the farther 
side of the thicket, for from that py she 
could obtain a more distant view of the road 
below. The eun went down, but she had 
not noticed it, and it was not until the 
gathering shades of night began to shut out 
the more distant objects from view that sho 
was remioded of the lateness of the hour. 
Bbe tarned quickly around to go home, but 
as she did eo she uttered a cry of sur- 
prise and fear. 

Mornet, the dreaded, hated Morset, stood 
before her' 

Ile looked upon ber for a moment with « 
fiendish emile, and then advancing and ex 
tending bia hand, he sald: 





enough for that, and she had resolved never 
to marry any man on whom she could not 
bertow ber heart's entire affection. | 

Never, perhaps, was maiden more agreea- | 
bly surprised than was Idutba whet Wil- 
heim finally came. Instead of the common 
place, good-hearted boy she bad expected to | 
see, she saw before ber a tall, erect, noble | 
looking and handsome young man, with a 
look of intelligence possessed by few in| 
that rural distiict. Above all he possessed | 
a kind and generous heart, How cifferent, | 
she thought, were ber Orat opinions of Wil 
heim Stenhope, and the impression made 
upon her sensitive Leart by the noble bear- | 
ing of the young man, from those produced | 
by ber firet acquaintance with Morset. Wil- 
heim was delighted with the appearance of 
the young lady of whom Brenberg bad ro | 
often spoken in his letters, and charmed by 
ber surpassing beauty and loveliness. The 
result of this acquaintance has already been 
indicated. 

But ab! « jealous eye was ever upon them 
Morset, driven almost to desperation by ao 
hopeless love and a burning jealousy, was 
watching their every movewent and secretly 
scheming « terrible reverge. Lut he bad 
resolved not to be in heste to bring about 
hie meditated vengeance. Idutha was & 
prize be could not afford to relinquish with 
out a struggle, and the hope that be might 

et eusseed’ in winning her away from Wil- 
cim caused him te delay the execution of 
his mad echeme, [le still remained as kiod | 
and atteotive to Idutha as ber coyness would 
admit of bis being. The latter continued to 
treat bim with politeness, but shunned and 
avoided him a» often as she could without 
incurring the risk of arousing his anger; for, 
since the day he had askea ber to be his 





** You will not refase to shake bands with 
me, Idutha ’" 


fut the poor gitl sbrank from him in 
affright. He quickly succeeded ia grasping 
her hand, however, she scarcely knowing 
whether to offer resistance or not, fearing 
to offend him. No sooner was her band 
firmly secured in his than he os J 

* Idatha, my pretty one, do not be alarm 
ed, you shall not be barme’, but come, you 
must go with me.” 

“Oh! merciful Meaven!" exclaimed the 


affrighted girl a» the awfal trath fteebed 
into her mind that she was Morset’s privoner 
“Oh let me go! let me go!” she continued 
as she struggled terribly to free herself from 
his grasp 

“Cease your fraitlees efforts, Idutha,” 
be raid, ‘and do pot give any alarm, or it 
will be the worse for you. But come with 
me, come without further resistance, and [ 
repeat, you ehall not be harmed.” 

Oo, Morset, Moreet ! what are you ring 
to do with me *” she asked with a wail o 
hopeless despalr an she ceased to strugyie, 
and stood before her captor, trembling ike 
an aspen and ready te sink down with weak 
ners and fear. 

“We will diecuss that matter another 
time,” be replied decisively, though vot 
harshly. * Suffice it for the present to know 


| that you are in wy hauds and in wy power, 


and that you must go with me; and the more 
uletly you go tue better it wil! be for you. 
But remember that you are in the hands eof 


one who loves you, not only truly, but des 
perately, and I will not let you escape me, 
pow that I have you in my power, even if it 
cost both your life and mine.” 

She looked up into hie face with a look 
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jreaty, aod then feebly artica- 


, 

pret, let let me go!” 

g senration came over ber; she 
¢ ength sepidly failing, her 

be caw” any, she reeled, and was falling, 
when felt Morset's arms around her. He 
lifted ber into bis arme, and started off ata 
briek . The fale w,- languidly 
ope her eyes aad per that he war 
bearing her ewiltly away down into the val- 
ley, end towerd the mountains, and then 

consciousness be oawe dethroned. 

(TO BR CONTINUED.) 


What Charlie Griffiths Paid for 
His Company. 


oN FOUR CMAPT#. mu. 


CHAPTER 111. 

The firet few daye pasved rather drearily 
with Laura; she missed Charlie's voice ring- 
ing out the latest scraps of news from the 
mers, and she missed her afternoon stroll 
with him on the parade; indeed, she es- 
chewed the parace altogether, preferring to 
take the air in unfashionable outskirts, 
rather than tisk the probability of her ap- 
pearance beiog remarked upon in other than 
the way the wished. So she felt dull aad 
mopileh, and half regretted ber obstinacy of 
temper, which had left her thus etran op 
her own resources; but a letter from Charlie, 
full of hie doings om the ‘' boat” and the 
festivities on landing, pot ber more at home 
with herself, added to which, the weather 
suddenly broke up, and so the consideration 
of her winter drevses became necessary, and 
left ber but few moments fur any other 
thoughts. 

Truth to say, she felt rather aggrieved at 
the tone of ber husband's letter. She hed 
pictared him with « troubled brow, as she 
saw bim lest, trailing after him his load of 
mortified love and disappuintment, and was 
fully anticipating a continuation ov paper of 
the pleadings which he had tried so vainly 
in person, And po doubt the letter was a 
mistake—one that an older or jess impulsive 
nature would have avoided; but the fresh 
von air, and sudden freedom from the trifling 
home restraints (putting aside all remem- 
brance of bis past few days’ experiences), 
went the bot young blood courring through 
hie veins in @ very intoxication of animal 
epirite, blottlog ot the Laura of the past 
week, and replacing ber by the Laura of his 
faith and love, and so overflowing in his 
great sprawling handwriting tbat they ouver- 
ed the whole of two sheets of note-paper. 

Captain Clemente, acoording to promiee, 
had dropped in on Laura several times, more 
by way of acting strictly up to the letter of 
Charlie's instructions than with any hope of 
helping Charlie's wife; indeed the captain's 
general imbecility on any of the economies 
of domestic life would have interfered ma- 
terially with euch expectations, had not the 
lady herself, almost at the outeet of their 
mutual acquaintance, shewn most unm's- 
takavly, not only her ability, butper inten- 
tion to take care of berself, Once be had 
touched on the subject of her departure for 
Ireland; but Laura gave him so plainly to 
understand that ebe didn’t at all mean to go 
for asking at second-hand, that, like a pru- 
dent man, he dropped the subject, and de 
termined to let any future hints on the mat- 
ter come from Ireland itself, 

These two minor details, however, settled 
to Laura's satisfaction, nothing could be 
more pleasant than those quiet afternoon 
receptions, a fact the gallant captain ac- 
knowledged, without more ado, by appear 
ing every afternoon about the same hour, 
and sitting till mess-time, watching Laura's 
deft fingers threading the mazes of her ever- 
lasting ** tatting™ from the comfortable van- 

e-ground of Charlie's vacated easy-chair. 

Sut the days sped; the golden-leaved 
autumn was fast becoming leafloms winter, 
Laura's fingers were growing more avd more 
indistinct in the lengthening twilight, and 
the watchful captain came and went, but 
still uo eign of her departure, 

Charlie's letters baa dropped off little by 
little. he wae away in the wilds, without a 
post-office; or he was absent on a week's 
eave, shooting; or, in fact, any excuse that 
preseuted itee!f to save his uever-too-nimble 
fingers from a frequent correspondence. 
Besides, be had contessed to bimeelf, and 
had hinted the same to Laura, that her de 
termination was, after all, the best thing 
for both of them; the country town bis lot 
had fallen in being woefully destitate of 
civilization, aud anything but a desirable 
i e for a wife of Laura's calibre; and so 

aving eased his mind of the last faint vea- 
tigos of his disappointment, he had eet him- 
eelf down to enjoy life as he found it after 
his usual hearty manner, And so it hap 
pened that Charlie came to be just a little 
forgotten ; and, from sitting in his easy-chair 
on Charhe's account, the captain (as the 
servante invariably termed him) took to sit- 
ting in it on bis own, 

Laura was no flighty young thing with 
perpetual ‘gush’ at command, reauy to 
smile sweetly on any man willing to fling 
away hie hours in her service, but a very 
self "~~ woman of six and twenty 
years, who, during the last six, had grad- 
uated with honors in all the teste provided 
by residence in a garrison town, and, having 
secured the pre bad retired from the con- 
test only to find herself, when scarce out of 
earchot of ite struggles, all but free to join 
the throng again. 

And Ciements was by no means an in- 
gloroas prop on which to lean in such re- 
— ¢ A - be ap Ame vigor of life, well 
read, trave . ve all, good-looking, 
with a fund of pleasant talk at his fener 
ends that never wasted itself in namby- 


ing by its clevernese—just coe that 
pleasant line beyond which to deviate is 
dangerous—ite very danger making it all 


the pleasanter: a man a woman would first 
be farcimated with, and fieally would be 





ouly comparatively, and his name would 
often crop up in their tee-a-tdes, when 
Ciemente was ~-+ AL. in praises of his 
sage oh 58 for che bald on 00d 
forling ber 

whic oho fancied wes {aterfored wih ad 
any one evince more then ordinary partiality 
for bim ; and so it came about thet the 
tain, fading himeclf almost invariably 
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turned at this point, fell gradually into the 
@irtaken notion that Leura did aot care for 
ber husband to a greater extent thaa mere 
conventionalities exroted. 

Buch emall things bring about great ones— 
tiny straws show the siver's course, and lit- 
tle thoughts beget great actions, But the 
river Soke smooth aad safe far ap from the 
breakers at ite mouth; aad actions are dim 
with the mists of futarity thick upon them, 
and the captain eat and watched, and never 
dreamed that the cloud no bigger than the 
bend was even then darkening the eky that 
seemed so clear and fair, 


There wee to be a dinner at the Smit)- 
soos’, and Laura must go. Mra. Blessing- 
ton Smithson was adamast; and Laura, 
being of a less mineral character, after many 
protestations, accepted ber fate and the in- 
vitation, ° 

There wes a crowd ia the drawing-room, 
as there always was at the Smitbeonian ban- 
quete—a crowd in the procession down 
stairs, and a crowd ia the dining-room, 
owing to defective organisation of cards, 
aud the rush of the bolder epirites for the 
fire-place ; and so Laura found berself seated 
next the person of all others she most 
whiebed to avoid— Miss Evylyn James! 

Evylyn wae not in Laura's set, and their 
acquaintance had vever warmed into any- 
thing low frigid than a pessing bow; and so 
she was totally unconscious of the catas- 
trophe ber idie words had brought sbeut ; 
for had she known bat a tithe of that hie- 
tory, she would as soon have bt of 
taking the seat, as « man with a lighted 
Soe wea thiak of lounging on a powder- 





As it was, however, undeterred by Laura's 
frozen bow, Evylyn opened her batteries at 
once. 

**] hope Captain Griffiths is quite well ’” 

** Quite, thank you!" returned Laura. 

‘I'm sure be must find Ireland dread- 
fully dull, aud the accounts are so shocking 
too of all the murders and borrid things 
they do!” 

** Indeed !” 

“Oh, yes. Did you see to-day about the 
man they found out in a field, after having 
walked ever I don't know how many moun- 
talos, covered with cabbages, and tracked 
by the dreadful blood ou his ehves through 
two rivers.” 

**1 don’t read the paperr,” interrupted 
Laura, distantly. 

‘I've so often wished to know you, Mra. 
Griffiths,” recommenced Evy, after au awk- 
ward pause; ‘it seems so stupid that we 
should pot be fricnds, when I've known 
your husband so long, aud was such friends 
with him, ever so long ago; of course, be- 
fore he knew you, I mean. Do you know 
I was quite jealous when I beard he was 
soing to be married,— wasn't it naughty ’” 

** Very,” eaid Laura, with a slight sneer. 

**Because 1 really thought—ouly, of 
course, it was very stupid of me to think 
anything about it—but thea nobody could 
help liking him, and thinking just a litte 
about it;" and Evy gave a sigh, and 
blushed. 

**We thought you were never going to 
appear again,” she continued, after another 
pause,” ‘“‘I declare you've been quite like 
a nunsince Captain Griffithsleft. Ob, dear! 
what a bad wife 1 shall be. I'm sure I 
couldu't stop in if my busband went away 
for ever eo long.” 

** | suppose net,” sneered Laura. 

*t Bat then, I'm so different to other girls 
—at least, so every one tells me—l auppose 
it is meant for a compliment, for Captain 
Griffiths told me so too, only not like that of 
course; he says things so nicely. But you 
know that much better than me—don't 

our" said Evy, forgetting her grammar. 
coon turned away angrily; and a sudden 
lull falling over the table, poor Evy's sen- 
tence was heard far and wide, wuch to her 
confusion, and Laura's disgust. 

Onoe up-stairs, Evy, who had felt rather 
badly treated on the whole during dinner, 
soon recovered her spirits, and beld court on 
the fender-stool to some balf-dozen of ber 
doarert friencs, 

**What were you chattering about, Evy, 
down-stairs ?" they asked in chorus, 

**Chatteriog lodeed!" I should like to 
hear any one chatter with that Mr. Parker— 
why, he's a perfect muff, dear; and Mrs. 
Griffiths was so cross, Ll coaldn’t get a word 
out of her either.” 

**[T thought you didn’t know her,” said 
the girl. 

** We only bow when we meet, you know; 
but then I know ber husband, and that's as 
good as knowing her.” 

** A good deal better,” sigbed another. 

** | sbould think so indeed,” joined in the 
cborua. 

** Parties have been nothing since be left,” 
chimed in a third. 

**No, indeed. And what fun those ducts 
wore with him !" 

** And what a love he was in a valse!" 

** And ever so much bandsomer than Ed- 
win Philips, though be has got a thousand a 
year!” 

** Why didn't you do it, Evy?’ asked the 
first. ‘ Every one thought you could if you 
had liked.” 

“Ah! my dear, and dida't I like? But I 
hadn't a penny, and what was the use of 
thinking about it? If I had what Laura 
Benson had, perhaps she would not be Laura 
Griffiths now. O dear! I do wish I was 
rich!" with which original sentiment the 
little woman turned away with a sigh, and 
plamped full on Laura herself, who bad 
come up during the last few words, looking 
very pale and angry indeed. 

** it is very kind of Miss James to take so 
much interest in me," she said with a bitter 
eneer; ‘‘and I've no doubt Captain Griffiths 
will be equally ubliged for your discriminat- 
ing commenta. I will take care to let him 
know of the charming champion he bas in 
bis absence.” 

“If you were with him, be would not 
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parture, and feeling its edge, as keenly 
anxious for war as yy A-TL., 
eventful afternoon at croquet-ground. 
And on the same old grievance too—ber 
money ; yeo, he bed teben ber for that; and 
all bie protests and Ene about lear- 
ing ber behind were so muck sham— 








hie, to hide those other loves still Hogering 
there. And she stamped her pretty foot, 
aod tore off ber elothes with a haste that 
was fate! to many a cunvingly placed button 
and lace, and then ley down in a vain bope 
for sleep to drown her thoughts, as wretched 


a woman es in the slumbering town. 
It was the of the following day, 
and the was sitting tete-e-tete with 


Laure in accustomed seat. “I was so 
afraid there would have been « scene,” 
Leura was saying, ‘and that would have 
been too ridicalous.” She bad smoothed 
ber rum feathers, and outwardly was as 
cool upooncerned as on avy day of the 
previous weeks, 

“1 can’t fancy Evy James mixed up in a 
— se the captain; *‘ she's so in- 
teneely Na 

“Her impertinence was anything but 
comic, A girl | have always avoided, to 
tell me to my face that Charlie ought to 
have married her! Indeed, perhaps, if he 
had, it would have beea better for both of 
us.” 


“ And you'd bave taken Mr. Panch's ad- 


vice to parties about to marry, and have/’ 


lived happy ever afterwards!" 

* I don't know what bis advice was— 
something silly, | suppose; but | do know 
it is not at all plearant to be stared at by 
every one, as if one had stolen something, 
or hidden sometbing away, or done rome- 
thing elee that ope ought not to have dove; 
and all because my busband ought to be 
some one else's husband.” 

** Yoo, the patriarchal system was best— 
share and share alike in busbands. Whata 
lot of squabbles the good old Things must 
have avoided |" 

** Was not Charlie very poor before we 
were married ?' asked Laura abruptly, with- 
out noticing his remark. 

** Yes, I suppose he was—about the same 
as most of us.” 

‘I know, He told me be could rot par- 
chase unless I married him. A man must 
be very poor to be as poor as that.” 

* Well, yes,” said the captain, wondering 
what she was driving at: ‘ but there are 
lots of men who can't purchase ; it’s not an 
uncommes complaint.’ 

“* And what becomes of them, when they 
can't purchase ’” 

‘* Why, they”"— And the captain shrug- 
ged bis shoulders, and « J rather puzzied 
how to account for the uofortunates, ‘‘ You 
see some fellow dies, or there's an augmen- 
tation, or something or another turns up, 
and then they get the etep for nothing.” 

** But suppose no fellow dies, or there's 
no augmentation, or nothing turns up, do 
they get it then?” 

**No; not very well. But it’s wouderful 
bow those sort of men pull through—it’s 
hard work, though.” 

** And if they don’t pull through ?” per- 
sisted Laura. 

** Well, then, they sell out, or exchange, 
or die, or do something. One don't see much 
of them afterwards, poor devils |" 

** Do you know why Captain Griffiths mar- 
ried me Y" said Laura io such a strangely 
chilling tone, that Clements bent forward, 
and looked full in ber face, as if he would 
read her meaning in it through the dusky 
twilight. 

- ause he liked you, | suppose.” 

‘Because he liked me! Ask Evylyn 
James whom he likes the better! Ask any 
pretty girl he has met these years past, 
whom he likes the best! Because he liked 
me! Because be liked what I could give 
him—because he did not wish to sell out— 
or exchange, or die, or do something—be- 
cause he wanted to be seen much of after- 
wards; that ip why Charlie Griffiths married 
me; that is why he bas left me with bis 
sham speeches and fine talk, to be the laugh- 
ing etock of his more fortunate leves; te be 
potated at, and whispered at, as the woman 
who was married for her money, and not for 
hereelf;"" and Laura buret into such a 

ion of hysterical sobs, that Clements, 
ittle accustomed to such sights, was for 
ringivg the house down for her maid, bad 
not Laura, seeing his intention, stopped him 
in the act, 

‘No; don’t ring, Captain Clements, I 
don’t want every one to see my shame: it's 
bad enough for you, a stranger, to know it. 
1 don't know why I toid you a word about 
it—I'm sure | never meant to. It's all that 
Miss James, and her spiteful remarks, — 
Thank you; I'm better now ;" and she made 
an effort to dry her tears in ber tiny bend- 
kerchief, while Clements leaned over her 
with such words of as bis tongue 
could frame. 

The situation was perplexiog—it was dan- 
gerous. To bend over a tearful pretty wo- 
man, with just enough light left to glisten 
on the dark braids of ber pair, and mark the 
dim outline of her figure below—to feel the 
wild throbs of her heart on bis arm, and the 
rain-drops of her tears on his hand—in all 
the intoxication of their solitude to feel 
himself alone with the woman he had learned 
unconsciously to admire, whos very pre- 
sence bad grown into a charm to him—abvuve 
all, to be alone with the woman who, in dis- 
owning her husband, in the mad paroxysm 
of her jealousy, had almost flung herseit for 
comfort into bis arma, mast have tried tne 
captain to the very core, Should be not 
press her stricken heart to his, and pour into 
her ears all the mad words of comfort and 
of love ber passion seemed to crave for? 
What was there to prevent it, save a rising 
memory, blurred with hie passion, dim with 
the mists of his new-found love—a thought 
whispering far down ia the inmost dey: 
clear and truthfal—tbe theught of a still 
honest man: * This is Charlie's wife—this 
is Charlie's charge!” He drew his band 
away, and laid ber bead, all drooping with 
her sorrow, on the cushion. The vivlence 
of her grief was over, and she lay as he 
placed ber, passive and sileat, in the thick 
gathering darkness. 

** Bhali | ring for candles, Mrs. Grfiiths ?” 
he asked after ever so short a pause, 
bis band moved towards the bell. 

But Laura started up and laid ber hand 
on his arm. ‘Stay! Captaia Clements,” 
abe said eagerly: ‘you have surprised me 
in a moment of foolish weaknese—o{ temper ; 
call it anything you like, but forget it. 
There is rises 
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me—makes me wretched—oh, s0 


and | Caarilie, telling him that sum was placed 
sooner 





to this? Al iy bis fair fame might be 
tarnished. Whe knew but she had read bis 
tale already? A touch—a breath, would tell 
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But how to do it? 
He could write to Char 
easy enough: Laura's anxiety 
would be sufficient peg to bang his 
upon; bat Laura! bow should ue write 
her? Orshould he see her, and tell 
No; he felt that was impossible: it 
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pe, and sat down in front of the fire w 

is writing-case Lefore him, determined to 
fivuish bis task at all hezardse. But, after 
nibbling at bis pen till 1+ was mutilated past 
possible recognition even by its loog-ago 
placked owser, be was still as far from his 
task as ever; and then bis sergant knocked, 
and sent the whoie train of his thuughts 
expreas-rate down the line nowhere, t 
though he wasangry with him at the time, it 
happesed that the captain's servant brought 
hie macter the only ciue that could have en- 
abled him to follow out his determination— 
namely, a letter from Chalice himself. It 
ran as follows ;:— 


MY DEAR OLD Boy—I'm in a deuce of a 
scrape, and want you to help me out of it. 
The worst of it is that there's a girl in the 
case, and she’s regularly let me in. She's a 
Miss O'Growsky, and her father's a lawyer, 
or attorney as they call it here; and they've 
found out I’ve got a wife in Ragland and, 
what is more, have ferreted out her address; 
and O'Growsky came sneaking into my rooms 
yesterday with a long story about trifling 
with his daughter's affections, and then 
pulled out a dirty scrap of paper with 
Laura's name and direction in round haad, 
It knocked me all of a beap, I can tell you, 
and then I knocked him down in return, 1 
couldn't bear to see the fellow pawing her 
pame as if it belenged to bim, so I kicked 
the dirty little brute dowa-stairs, and swore 
I'd never speak to anotter girl as long as | 
was in the infernal country. But that was 
not all; for this morning comes a long let- 
ter, threatening me with assault, and - 
nese knows what beside, saying, if I don't 
stump up two hundred puunds, bis daughter 
will write to my wife for it; and I believe 
she’s beast enough to doit too, In fact, it's 
a regular plant, and no mistake; but i've 
been an ass, and must pay for it. Rather 
than a word of it should seach Laura, I'd 
pay the money « dozen times over if 1 had 
it—and that's just where the fubis. I've 
got a bundred, but must get the other in 
some way or another. I have written to 
Laura asking her to advance me the next 
qfarter’s money, making out it’s a ‘* bill” 
I've been let in for (what a brate a man be- 
comes when be’s got no one to look after 
him!); and I want you to put in a word for 
me with ber; and if she can’t do it, do, tike 
a good fellow, get Cox's to lend it me for the 
three monthe ; it’s better than my writing— 
they refer letters to the “firm,” and the 
“firm” refer them back to some one else, 
and | can't afford to keep the O'Growsky 
waitiog. I have not tried to explain to you, 
old feliow, because I know you won't be- 
lieve me to be the brute I appear; and I 
won't excase myself to you, though Bally- 
wackfiddle in November is excuse enough 
for any enormity. I've just told you how 
matters stand, and know that you'll do the 
best you can for me. If Laura had only 
come over with me, everything would have 
been all right; however, I've applied for a 
month's leave, and hope to get over to her 
soon. By Jove! how jolly it will be! Good- 
by, old boy. I have not answered the 
O'’Growsky yet; 1 wish kicking was not 
actioaabie. Ever yours, 

CHARLES GRIFFITHS. 


‘* What asses men are!" was Clemente’ 
first thought on reading Charlie's letter ; his 
second—Laura! How reconcile Charlie's 
commission and his own resolution? Bat 
the captain's wite sharpened up with the 
nearness of the danger, and behold! ere be 
thought how to do it, the letter lay an ac- 
complished fact in his handwriting by the 
aide of the mutilated goose-quill. Tais is 
what be said: 


Deak Mrs. Garirrrras—I have to go 
away rather suddenly on business, and fear 
I shall not have the pleasure of seeing you 
for a few If you sbould want any- 
thing, write to the Club, and I will take 
care it is attended to. Just received a 
letter from Charlie; he seems all right, and 
talks of coming over; perhaps I shail bring 
him back with me.—Believe me, very truly 
yours, Joun CLEMENTS. 


** As to the huadred " thought the 
captain, ‘I'll lend it te bim myself; so he 
will be safe in any case, and I shall get out 
of seeing ber about it.” So he wrote off to 


his accoant at Cox's, and that the 


>= 
Laura was finishing a letter 





to her has. 
band, in anewer to bis, just received, 
enclosing bim the hundred pounds be 
for, when the ‘a letter was brought 
in. “ How funny of him to send it to me,” 
she thought, as read the address: “Cap. 


ya Sp one nate ny Uy How- 
ever, to make sye, rang bell 
asked if thie was the oaly letter ~~ 
Clements had sent 


Laura decided her thoughts were 
opened the letter. For some little 
read on quietly enough; then, with a sud. 
den start, sprung to her feet. 
‘What is this?” she eried excitedly, and 


pounds; but take 
all Miss O'Growskies — yy 


intimacy with them leads to nothing bu: 
trouble, even without such additions as ac: 
tiuns for damages at the hand of the injured 
parent, In your place, you can't afford it, 
if a hint of the matter came to your wife's 


obeyed, 

She had crumpled up the 
and bad bidden it in her pocke 
removing it when she changed her 
Tnen she put ona thick, dark-colored shaw! 
drawing it tightly over her shoulders; and 
mu her face in a veil; and, sharply re- 
fusing her maid's offer of attendance, told 
the astonished girl to wait up till she re- 
Surnees and so left Po Sates. She harried 

ong the —— w t any one noticing 
her strangely muilled figure, quickening 
pace as she flew along will ber walk became 
almost a run, aod she reached the long flight 
of steps leading te the barracks, breathiess. 
At the bottom was the guard-room, and 
from its open door a bright gush of 
came streaming across the flags; while 
| within were rough sounds of merriment 
| Ragen shonte pba Ey ~y: A 

side, a sentry was . e t 
| his musket dowa with a sharp auto mathe 
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“ pass.” 

‘“*T have mot got one,” she said qaickly. 
** Let me pass, please.” 

** Against orders, miss; yeu know that as 
well as I do.” 

** Bat 1 tell you I must. I'm going to see 
one ef the offivers.” 

** Likely enough, miss; but there's my 
orders on the ‘ buard;’ and you won't pass 
here to-night.” 

“© dear! O dear! what shall I do?” 
burst oat Laura, half crying with vexation. 
Then, seeing a sergeant standing ia the 
| guard-room door, she went uptobim, ‘I 
| wish to go ap to the barracks, sergeant,” she 

said. ‘1 am the wife of CapteinGriffiths;” 
| and she raised her veil a little, so that the 
man could see her face. 

‘*I beg your pardon, ma‘bm,” said the 
sergeant, as he saw it, springing up to “‘ at- 
tention.” ‘Certainly, ma'am, Shall I send 
a corporal to show you the way ?” 

But Laura said she knew the way quite 
| well herself; and, thanking him for his 
| civility, passed the terrible seutry, and so 
‘up the much-wora steps to the barrack 
| equare. Outside the officers’ quarters was 
| a group of servants just returned from the 
meses dioner, and of them she inquired the 
way to Captain Clements’ rooms, 

he men grinned, and one of them shouted 
| for the captain's servant to show the young 
woman up-stairs. 

As 2000 as she was in the room, she raised 
ber veil. 

** Gracious powers!" exclaimed the man; 
‘* if it isn’t the captain's lady herself! Sare, 
ma'am, and I hope it’s not bad news you're 
bringing of the captain, the brave darlint 

But Laura was too far excited to notice 
his anxiety, and hurried him off sharply 
with a message to his master, and an in- 
junction not to speak to any oue about her 
visit. 

‘*Mre, Griffithe!” cried Clements, as his 
servant delivered the instructions. ‘* Non- 
senge, man; you've made a mistake. Mrs. 
Griftiths at this time of night!” 

But the man was fe meee and so the 
captain, with a queer feeling of evil coming, 
took up his cap, and hurried across to his 
quarters. 

Laura was sitting watching for him. She 
had taken off her veil, and her features 
glittered with a corpee-like pallor from their 
setting of crowded black drapery. 

“Good God! Mrs. Griffiths, what has 
brought you here?” cried be, starting back 
in terror. 

‘*That!” she uttered, extending the 

—— note towards him. 
snatched it from her, and smoothed 

out; then, as his eyes fell on the fatal 

the full knowledge of what 

burst upon bim, ‘‘ What il's 

brought this into your hands ?” 
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He raised his burning head, and gaacd | 


long and strangely in ber face ; then wih an 
effort, as if to free himself from some heavy 
joad, ted her to a seat. ‘ Yes; I'll tell you 
ali—the end is no worse than the beginning. 
I've told you that already. i—|, bis friena, 
bave told you that; it's all in the letter bere. 
Perbaps if you read it, you "ll think less se- 
verely of bim, and of me! 

She stretcbea out her hand for the letter, 
and read it through #0 slowly, then folded it, 
avd placed it in ber bosom. ‘‘ Thank you ie 
sbe said, ‘* You can tell Captain Griffiths 
that be may epare himeeif the promised 
pleasure ae far ae 1 am concerned” (she was 
aliuding to bis leave); “1 ebail never see 
bim sgais.” 

Never?” 

“* Never!” 

There was a long pause. Then Laura put 
on her veil, and prepared togo. ‘1 fearl 
must ack an escort,” she said, as the captain 
looked vacantly on; the sentry might stop 
me, as be did before.” 

e got up without a word, and wre 
bimeelf in his greatcoat; and then her 
down the stairs into the equare, down the 
well-worn steps, past the watchful sentry, 
and so into toe deserted street. Then she 
passed her arm through bis, and he felt her | 
form clinging to his side, ‘with all ber wo- 
man's fears awakened, now that the bravery 
of ber outragea womanhood had fled. 


Where now were all the captain's stout | 


resolves’ Where now his boasted manbood ? 
Every instant, that touch was leadiog him 


still further astray frum that good company. | 


Every momeat, and the sweep of her cress 
was yet anotber rivet in the chain that beid 
him from bis benor; and be bent down with 
sech an eager wistful look, and preseed ber. 
yet closer to bimselt—etrivix & ageinet those | 
burpipg words that lay so ready oa hia tipe, | 
and beating back the ever rising Conscienoe- 
whispers with the fierce vetermination of | 
his love 

And Laura heard them, unspoken as they) 
were; ber woman's instincts ail alive to thas | 
which she naa brought upou bim; alive to 


this—ber mad revenge; ail dead to her re- | 


morse. No; not quite dead to that. 

they parted at her door—and it seemed as’ 
though the tlood-gatee of his twougue must 
be unlooscd—the made one effort yet to save 
bim—trom himeelf, Her cause was agaiust 
her hueband—not tbis other man, tor whom 
no quarrel or cause of anger stood. ‘ Not 
yet |’ she uttered, in so low a tene it seemed 
but the refrain of bie owa wild breath— 


** pot yet! the time is not come for tbut. ; 


Not pow—not now,’ 

He tried to etay her, to check her words, : 
but she glided from bim, and was gone; ava 
his pleavings fell back unanswered tu toe 
darkness, A closed door, a dim-l'ghteu 
street, where, but an inrtant, had beeu the 
idol ot hie passion—tbese were the witnesses | 
as the stroog man forswore bis honor on the | 
altar of his sve. 

The next day he was at the door again; 
but Laura seut word she was inairposeed —a 
headache; and so he was disappoiated cf 
his viewt, and wandered muodily away. And 
in truth Laura’s beadache was not feigaecv. 
She had thrown bereelf on her ved just as 
she came in, and to paseed the night—her 
weary brain thiukiog ou all througo the slow 
moving buurs, ber weary body tqg-ing, ber 
weary bead aching, as she watched for the 
hours so lazily epelied out by the old church 
clock bard by, ana wondered how siow the 
daylight was in growing tw ice full, And 
when the day was there, and her maid came 
in to call ber, she was glad wo bear ner voice, 
and bade ber sit duwn by the bedside ana 
talk; und then duzed off into a heavy dream- 
icos sleep, which the girl was wise enough 
not to disturb. 

About soon she woke, and gave ber orders 
that bo ove was to be admitied, sot even 
the captaty; ard dressed bereelf hurriedly, 
avoiciug, when possible, her giaes, as if sue 
were ashamed ww look nerecif in the face; 
and so went down in the vreak(ast-room, to 
eke out the duli day as bert she could. it 
was growing dusk when the captain's knock 
came, and she started up, ana listened with | 
such a piteous, fearfal lovok, pressing back 
ber darx bair, a if to catch the tuintest 
sound. Then, ws the door closed, sbe sank 
back with a low moaning cry, the cry of a 
woman's weakness sorely tried—a cry for | 
help that would notcome. Then she roused | 
herself, and openiog ber wiitiog-desk, tok | 
out the check she had written, and placing | 
it with the captain's letter in an envelope 
fastened it up, and sent it off to poss. fe: 
was like one burrying on in the darknias 
from some passing danger, who finde, ail | 
unexpectedly, a precipice iu front; behind, | 
the way is dark and threatening; before is 
the abyss, ite depthe unknown, its perils un- 
seen; to draw back is impoceible, to proceed | 
is death, Alone, sbe stands on the briuk | 
ebe has conjured up, and alone must abe | 
penetrate ite dangerr. No frieudly arm is 
there to bold ber back, no wise counsellor | 
to say how rash—how dreadful is the fatal | 
step. She had but few friends, and the few | 
she had, ebe had been at no pains to keep. 
Strong in herrelf alone, self-reliaut on ber 

own age, ber own resources, Laura Griffiths 
had walked her walk in lile with head erect, 
and had flung away but scanty seeds of | 
friendship by the wayside. Now, every hour! _ 
with bereelf, dulled and binuted with excess 
of pride, of jealousy, added yet another! 
fragment to the anger which she nourished; ! 
piling up thought upon thought, and memory 
upon memory, till the good in ber was cast 
out, and sbe jay crushed and helpless ander 
ber’ load of misery. And so the day stole to 
an end, and Laura crept up to bed, sick and 
weary of her loneliness, to hide herself Sones | 
the one being she feared of ail the worlc— 
herself. 
And thus her days ran on. 
(CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.) 
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Valine of Advertising. 
‘Without adve I should be a poser 
man to-day."—i. T. Heimbold. 
“4g advertised my productions and made 
meney.— Nicholas rth. 
* Advertising bas furnished me with a 
com "—Amos Lawrence. 
“A man who is liberal in advertising is 
liberal in trade, and suck a man ~  s 
while bis neighbor with just a ¢ 
falie and drops out of at ey 





| 
“He who invests one dollar in business 
should invest one dollar in advertising. — 
A. T. Stewart. 
| “OComrsant and persistent advertising iss 
| eure prelude to wealth.” — Stephen Girard, 
P. T. Barnum, the noted exhibiter, as- 
cribes bis success in accumulating a million 
of dollars in ten years to the un! mited use 
of printer's ink. 


cw “ Rarer than the phaoix,” 
Quivey, * is the virtaons man who will oon- 
rent to lose a prosperous anecdote because it 
is a lie.” 








| Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line for the first insertion. 
Twenty cents for each addition’! Insertion. 

| Car Cegeees acegeees a aoe. 








| AGENTS WANTED. 


Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the Sarunpar Evexiwe Post.” Good Com- 
missions allowed. Address H. Peterson & Co., — 
Walnat street, Philadelphia. 


—_— * 
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TONE CAN GUES* UT.—*housands have 
trted, bat all have failed. Bvery young man in 


nts. Th t Address, P, O. Box 
| ea ee Ser Gueuay Cente. . 
, 868, Ithaca, New York may20-1t 
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with TNIO 
sie SEWING SeACBINE CO. TLADEL.- 
PHILA, P may 20-96 
Vv ENTRI LOQUISM. 
Full instructions by which avy can master 
the great art of V: ogee. throw the volee, 
nd ‘orm 300 p-y" by a tew hours 
ice. This Book +e y mal!, ATs are 
or®S cents. A dncontis 2’ co., Publis 
box 8743, St. Louls, V may20-it 





“DOMESTIC” 





The whole 
w os 4 . *- 
ler 
ouce & Family 
Sewin Ma 
chine thet will 
sew ae lightand 
ae Acavy; light 
renniog & 
earily operated. 
The best ma- 
chine for use, 
the casket to 


Leck stitch, 
ay ae attachments unequaled. A good patpese 
be e tablisbed in any city or town in the U. 8. 
Th 4 machine hae cetablished its superiority in oun 
instance where it hes come tn comp: tition with any 
machine ie the market. Men with capital are a 
ing it to their advantage to make the sale of this 
wachise their exclusive business, Agents wanted 
in unoceupted territory. Machines guarranteed as 
represented. 
Addiess * Domestic” Sewing Machine 
New York, or 
mayo fet 


Company, 06 Chamber Street, 
Toleds, Odie, 


1,700,000 ACRES IN IOWA! 
180,000 Acres i 6 in Nebraska! 
THE 


R. R. LAND COMPANIES 


OF IOWA AND NEBRASKA, 


OFFER THE ABOVE LANDS TO SETTLERS, 
at 63 to $10 per acre, on time at six per com, or 
for cash There Companier have determived te have 
their lands settied at the earliest porrible day, in or- 
der to increar: the bueiners of their Uallroade, whch 
are now a!) completed. «nd theretore offer the WEST 
LANDS inthe BEST STATES, atthe LOWEST 
PRICES, Weeell 


Land Exploring Tickets, 


at our Offices In Cedar Repid+, lows, and at No 1 La 
Balle street “hicavo. Kailroad fares wert of those 
places REFUNDED to holders of exploring tickets 
who purchase 80 acres or more. Large Keductions 
of tf. &. fere to colontes. or pertics of &, or more. 
Colored Maps, showing al! the lands in both states, 
sent for 20 ¢ nts, Famphbiets and County Mapes rent 
FREE, to all parts of tne world, Apply to 

7” W. WALK am, Vice Pres«'t., 


may 12- Cedar Rapids, ) lows 


4 CHOICE INVESTMENT. 


THE FIRST MORTGAGE 
SEVEN PERCENT. GOLD LAND GRANT BONDS 
OF THE 


Principal and Interest Payable in Gold. 


The Voad apop which these Bonds are lesucd wil! 
form, when coustructed, one of the mort important 
lieks in the calbway oysteus of © the North-Wert. It 
cowme neces & Tomah and extends across the state 
ot Wisconsin | to & Peal It te 154 enien 1 ip length 
* which 190 ore built; will have, when completed 
rect conection with the Northern Pacific, and \« 


says De 


BERKSHIRE 


OF PITTSFIELD, MASS. 


THO, F. PLUNKETT. President. 
L. H. GAMWELL, Seeretary. 
EDWARD BOLTWOOD, Treasurer. 


(ORGANIZED 1851.) 


PHILADELPHIA OFFICER, 
8. W. COR, 11TH & SS ONESTHPS STS. 


Mutual Protection ia ie scoured to the Policy- 
holdere . < ihe Cc ny by a 
Special Law of State. 

For example: 
age, and take an 


pm pg should tail to make (he * COND pay 


second and lAree days 
die during the two save, pour tan tty 
will recetve the af the Potley, \. ** only 
the over due premium and interest. 


J annual payment will weep you iro pured | yre, @ Sdaye 


thethied year i you 
theee i 


2 payments cheed 

m7 “ “ . . “eT 
4 “ “ “ is - i os “04 ad 
5 . . “ “ . “ “ “me 
6 . 1s worgg u 


Thies cianatll app'ies to 
in every 


and 's expr ered 





The Advantage ef Such Protection. 


New Y March tith, 1870. 
W. HL. Greene late of New York, Ineured atew 





# since inthe Berk Lite 1 
cols autpapmapt te the, Staion, 
one year and tos tonthe } the "Compan ae = 
which occurred J 


1 have thi ytyeload af the me Te Cee 
pore oor ved ( ew Yor ee 


treet,) a 5 P Seca > Bonsese aND 
Niner na, thie being the full amount 
due to bie "vidow, after ing the overduc pey- 
mente and imiervet. 

W. B. Hammson, 117 Broad say. 


A Special Law of the State of Massachusetts, 


Provides, that if you rhould fall to make your pay- 
mevt when duc, ant still continue to oberrve the 
conditions ef the Policy , you wilt remain insured 
for a ce:tale namber of reand + 4 hereafter, 
and 'f death eocurs this time the Poiley wii! 
be paid as above. 

This ay! y base had « eviecoe-tal experience of 
more than twemty years, avd by prudent man- 
agement bas become one of the stiongest Companies 
in this country. 


ANNUAL CASH DIVIDENDS, 


Strictly Muteal, and di- 
hea allah the e"bretice y, the Pelicy- 
Meliders, ov the Comeribucs flan. 
As your Caen Divipenpe Incnsase, the future 
payments which you make will gradually prongass, 
Divipewpe may be added to the pone. and are 
never forfeited by the the non-p 
bet mag ot any time be converted ime Gus. 
Claime of Poll ompt'y paid at th 
pas badorpnia ia watie Gamteo, So we ore itth 
a Ch uta 


W. H. GRAV Es, 
General Agent. 


WM. THOMSON, M.D), Medical Framiner. 
At office daily, from 12to1 P. M, 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


For information, apply at the Home Office 
of to the tollowing 


GENERAL AGENTS: 


m3 8. HUBBARD, Jr., 191 Dearborn %t., 
inoi 
ik. CHURCH, (Cor Central Iinols,) Avlanta, 


“GNA & HOYSE, Warhington &t., 


lana. 

"HENKY MARSHALL, 105 Wisconsin st., Mil. 
weukee Wisconsin. 
F. J. FOSS, & BK. A. GAMWELL, 
ton St, Boston, Maseachus tte 
mt a L aes Is, & J. H. DASKAM, 171 Broadway, 

ew 
W. H. GRAVES, Cor. Eleventh and Chestnut Str., 
Philade! _ Penneylvania, 
— NS & MASON, #49 River St., Troy, New 


Yor 

tte 4&4 HILLMAN, 9 Public Square, 
oO 

F. *. MORRISON & BKO., Baltimore Waryland, 








wieavo, 


Indianepo- 


Hy Waenlng- 


Cleveland, 


L. & TWOMULY, 20 Exchanye St, Portland, 
Maine. 

A. 8. COFFIN, Providence, Khode land 

JF. PEARL Fair Haven, Conacetfteat, 

THOMAS DOWSE, Pendleton Biock, Daluth, 
Minnesota 

«ccyv Th K, Councti Bloffs, lowa 

EK. 8. WHEELER, Detroit, “ichivan. 

HEKMAN FIELD, Picteburgh, Pennsylvania. 
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Py vr The Eureka 
AGE) rsL OOK! renters 
Stamp and “Card Printer, will outrell anything. A 
novelty everybody wants convenient, urefal, and 
un quely beautiful. ANuccess Sure.—§% to 920 per 
day easily made. Any name, sent port-paid, on re 
cei pt of price ($1.00) Libe Al terme to agents, Send 
for Circulare to CHURCHILL & TEM*LETON, 
Manofacturerr, O16 & Broadway, NY. aptd-em 


$1.000 REWARD. 


For any care of Blind, Bleeding, itching or Uicerat 
ed riles toat De Bing’s Mile Memedy fails to 
cure. It l* prepgred expressly to cure the Piles and 
nothing ele«, dod has cared cares of over 20 years 
standing. Sold by all Draggiet*. Price $1.00. 
Lasonatony —062 Fraukilo St., Baltimore, Md 
derl0 < 


DOUBTING PEOPLE. 


There |e hardly a thing or eahject (hat tome peo; 
will not doubt—ana kc |e only by actual prot stot 
they can be convinced; In cothing le this tact more 
clearly demonetraed than in Medicine, "Tie true, 
many bave reason to doubt e* they write us, saying 
that they bave tied both Doctors and Mediclocs tor 
the cure of Scrotula wo po effect, then fore think 
there ie no cure for them Now we wan’ to direi 

@ those doubts, by showing that SCRO FILA, 
fe sit ite forme, cam be cured by the ate of the 


SAMARITAN’S ROOT AND HERB 
JUICES. 

‘This bas been proven to thousands, who are now 
sound and well And to the duubtfal, and thor: who 
bave given up el) hupes, we wil! furuieh the Boost 
and Merb Juices tree of charge, untll « per 


feet core is effected. 
Persone rm oe themeciv.« of this offer, will 





please ve rend re that thee will g when cured. 
nUOT AND Ween JUICES $i. 55 per bottle 
DMAMOND & CO., Proprictorr. 
mayé2t O18 Hace *t., Pailadelphia, rs 


FREE TO BOOK ACENTS, 





an a air lie, with « saving of 100 miles over existing 


Compas hese Lamp GRANT OF 1, 900,000 | 
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entire property of the Com- 
’ Thep are convertible inte tech ot pas recxly- | 
ae for land+, and ase payable in geié ot the 
15 
Price 80, and intrest in currency, ty? 
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, they met to t'e purchaser 9 per cent 


"Pampblets, 


, ite aid. Sent everywhere upon cept of Me., 8 fur 
WHITE, monnss & CO., ' a8 7 for S0c., 95 for 1 1 VALENTINE, Bor 
Ne ma at 
No, 29 Wall-st., and ppretannt sap = sen7.___—_= 7 
! pace ft oar etating particulars persone 
GWYNNE, JOUNSON & DAY, of either sex went bos a hunest, lecrative 
No. 16 Wall-St., New York, light, and pleasant—at of near home—to occupy 


their whole or spare time, address, stating where you 
eaw thie, J. N 
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A Pocket Prospectos of the bret Iiastrated Farnaily 
Bible, publirhed tn both boylirh and German, con 


IsSTEN To “THE moc KING-BIRD. 

4 The Prairie Worictic and Avimal Imtiator can 
achild. It '* made to imita © the sovg of 
the peigh of abhorre. the bray of an ase, 
ntot ahog. Birds, bearts, and pnakes, are 
J J end entrapped by tt. Is used by Dan 
Charley White, and «!! the Mimetrete and 
~arned Ip 3 dage bry 


LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


Su thirty - 
ond wary Lite Polity. it you make 


bea duc, you still remate inearnd during the 


FOR SALE 
Mx Per Cent, Loan of the City of Wit 
llamepert, Pennsyivanin, 
FREE OF ALL TAXES, 
At Sand Accrued Interest, 


Legislature compelling the City to levy «ulfictot tax 
to pay Interest and principal. 


P, 8. PETERSON & CO., 
NO, 20.8, THIRD STREET, 
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RUPTURE 


CURED by Dr, CHERMAN'S PATENT ari 
ANCH AND ROBCURE CURATIVE, 

lojary experiere d from ¢ 
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after cure, 
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These Bonds are made absolutely secure by Act of | 





* +e come © bee 
gxTENTS. BEST IN Usp 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 
1609 CHLESTNCT STREET 
PHIL ADELPHIA. s) 


DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pass’ A. Aline, CS 


*heet™ by 


Theee tnveetions stand approved asthe * 
the moet eminent oclettide amd Surgical Becleti«s 

4 the world, the tarentor heete bone honored? with 
+ avert of FIFTY Got AND #tLVRre 
MEDALS (or: Foret Priges, ) teatedten the GhHaT 
MEDALS of the WORtIYS KXMIRITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YORK aleo the moet 
Hanerary a mt of the great BOCTRTY OF SUB 
URONS OF PARTS, giving bie Patents place shove 
the ENGLISH and PARNGM 

DR FALMER gives iene ‘Veption to the 
business of hie profession, aided by men of the beet 
qualifications and greatest ex enon, He te epectal 
ly commissioned by the GOVERN NMENT, end nas 


| the petrevare oft ineat OF FICHHS of the 
¥ and NAVY, X MAJOR-ORSBBAL® an? 
more than a thousand lees diet! chet and 


0 
solders bave worn the PALMER LIM Be on active 
ng while still groater numbers of eminent civilians 

. by thelr ald, Gilling tmpertent positions, and 
‘ acetwally conceal thelr ir mistartune. 


All Genuine “PALMER LIMD®T ave the name 
of the inventor afixed 
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job apely ae DR. PALMER, a abore a. 


————=—- 





Tue Uni Ganeins Ureee Geld Pen Made. 


ai wight Samp make Foe it event oar 












novelty of the age. ' Send 


Cumann AMERICAN HARDWARE CO. 
feb% tw iat south Fourth st., Philadelphia, 





AYER’S HAIR VIGOR, 


FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR 
TO 178 NATURAL VITALITY AND COLOR. 


Advancing eae, wlek- 


which hae won grat'. 
tude for him from mal. 
titudes of women and 
men, Hie Ham Vieon 
rom: times conpedieese lost hair; and always re 
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Alinge om Betets. 
aver the following 
e min about nine botels out of ten 
between .  Atlentic and oceans, 
across tle United Syates, ina t line. 


Your room is thirteen feet nine 7 by 
nine feet seven inobes, paraliclogram!y. 

The carpet is ingrain—ingraised with the 
dust, kerosene of] and ink epots of four gene 
rations. 

Teere is two pegein the room to bitch 
coats onto —one of them broke off, and the 
otber pulled eut aad missing. 

The busean hae three legs and ove brick. 

The glace on the bureau swings on two 
pivota, which bave lost their grip. 

There is one towel on the rack, thin bat 
wet. The rain water in the pitcher came 
ooo 

ae t te weer ase whet- 
stene. tt is scented with cinnamon oil and 
variegated with spote. 

There is three chairs, cane-seaters; one is 
@ rocker, and all three is busted. 

There ie « match-safe—empty. 

There is no curtain to the window, and 
there don't want to be any. You can't see 
ont, and who can eee in? 

The bell-rope is come off about six inches 
thie wide of the ceiling. 

The bed is a modern +lat-bottom, with 
two mattresses, one cotton, and one husk, 
and both harder and about as thick as a sea 
bisonit, 

You enter the bed sidways, and can feel 
every slat at once as casy as you could the 
tribe of a gridiron. 

The bed is inbabited. 

You sleep some, but roll over a good 
deal. 

For breakfast you haves gong, and Rio 
coffee too cold to mele butter; filed pota- 
tees, which resembie chips that a two-inch 
auger makes in ite journey through an oak 


read, solid; beefeteak, about as thick as 
@ blister plaster, and as tough as a hound's 
ow. 

Table covered with plates, a few scared- 
to-death pickles on one of them, and six fly- 
indoreed crackers on the other. 

A peowterinkum coaster wRb three botties 
in it, one without any pepper in it, one 
witheut any mustard, and one with two 
inches of drowned flies and some vinegar 
im it. 

Servant girl, with hoeps on, hangs around 
you earnestly, and wants to know if you 
wast another cup of coffee. 

You say ‘No, ma'am, I thank you,” aad 
pueb back your chair, 

You havent oat enough to pay for picking 
your teeth. 

An Ob wh 

During a recent bearing before ao I’bila- 
delphia alderman it was thought important 
by counsel te determine the length of time 
that certain ‘‘two quarters of beef, two 
hogs and one shoep”™ remained in an express 
wagon in front of plaintiff's estore before 
they were taken away by the defendant. 
The witness under examination was a Ger- 
man, whose knowledge of the Eoglish lan- 
guage wae very limited; but he testified in 
a vory plain, eteaightforward way to baving 
afterward oarried it out and put it into the 
aferesaid wagon. Then the fellowing en- 
sued 

Counsel‘ Btate to the jury Aow long it 
was after you took the meat from the sture 
and putit into the wagon before it was taken 
awey 





Witness .** Now 1 shoost cand dell dat. I 
dinks ‘bout dwelve feet. 1 not say nearer 
ar dat.” 

Counsel—** You don't understand me. 


dine long waeit from the time the meat left 
the store and was put into the wagon, before 
it was taken away by the defendant?” 

Witness —"* Now 1 know not what you ex 
dat for Der vawon be vas baok op mit der 
cidevalk, and dat's shooet so long ae ét wae, 
You dell me how long der sidevalk vas. Den 
feet? Dwelve feet? Den | delle you bow 
long it var." 

Counsel" 1 don't want to find out how 
wide the sidewalk was, bat I want to know 
(epeaking very slowly) Acw—long—thle 
meat— was in-- the— wagon—-belure— it— 
was--taken—away?" 

Witnese——""O' dat! Well, now, 1 not 
sold any meat so 1 all time weigh him; 
never measured meat, not yet. But I dinke 
‘bout dree feet.’ (Here the spectators and 
his honor smiled audibly.) * 1 know not 
shentiomens, how ie dis. 1 dell you all i 
On, 80 pood as I know.” 

Counsel‘ Look bere, I want to know 
how leng U was before the meat was taken 
away after it wae put into the wagen !" 

Witness (looking very knowingly at coun 
eel) —"* Now you try aud get me in a schiape. 
Dat meat waa shoost so long tin der wagon as 
he was in der shop, Dat's all I told you 
lat meat wae dead meat. He don's get 
much longer in dew dousan’ year, not eneek . 

Counac!—** That will do—” giving it up in 
disgust 

Ou, No!—‘‘Jobn Rouve, why wilt thou 
doso’” This waseaid by Thomas Hazard, 
one of New Bedford's substantial Quaker 
merchants to Juhpoy Rouse, a negro ic his 
employ, whom be feund before a magistrate, 

that, not for the first time, charged with 
etealing. ‘“ Why wilt thou do so, thon fool- 
ish man? thou always gets cauget.” ** Why, 
Massa Hassard,”’ says Johnny, * I don't get 
caught balf the time." 





An Ansunp Mistake —A rich bat igno- 
rant lady of Boston, whe was ambitious that 
ber conversation should be up to the trans- 
cendental style, in speaking of a friend, 
eaid:-“‘He is a of politeness |" 
** Excase me,” @ wag sitting next to her 
a e you meen + _ - 
course I meanta lelogram,” ied the 
ambitious la'y. “bow could Y = made 
ench a mistake ’" She meant a paragon. 

A Braanear Sect —' Well, Jane, this ic 
& queer world,” said Joe to his wife: “a 
eect of women philosophers has sprung 
up 

** Indeed,” said Jane, * and w 
meant hat de they 

* The strongest thing in the world,” said 
he; * their tongues” 
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COMING EVENTS ON THE SCMUYLEILL: AFEW AQUATIC SUGGESTIONS. 




















Marie Hareourt'’s Resolution. 


WRITTEN FORTHE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY MARY A. G. DOWNEY. 


So, Godfrey, my old boy, you did not break 
that handsome arm of yours for nothing, 
jedging by all Madam Rumor says about it. 

ow confeas that you are only flirting with 
that so girl, nothing more; out 
with it, friend; no secrets between as, 








you know. 
**Oaly flirting ;" no by jove that's not the 
term; yet, seriously, Hal, I think J like her 
very much; she bas been so kind, so atten- 
tive to me all along. I tll you, old fellow, 
it wae a siege. But you Enow Hal, she is 
only a country girl with a pretty face and 
figure, and no accomplishments, and I could 
not in justice to myself and my position in 
society, make ber my wife, although I would 
prefer ber to all the heartless belles in 
Christendom. 
‘“Bpoken like a man,” answered Hal 
Clifford, slapping him good naturedly on the 
shoulder, “‘epoken like a man, al a a 
dear littie soul like Marie, who would love 
you devotedly, nurse you ia sickness, kiss 
away the frown on your brow, make your 
home comfortable happy, is worth adozen 
fashionable belles; yet one is not always at 
home, and Mre. Godfrey Thornton and Mrs. 
Harry Clifford must kaow bow to manege an 
pesren’ Aes or sumptuous dinner party, spend 
their husband's money handsomely, be the 
best dressed ladies at Mre. Grundy's ball, 
and have the moat conspicuous bexes at the 
Opera; ba, ha, Godfrey, how is thatt” 
*Juat eo," aaid Thornton with a faint 
emile; he was the only son of a New York 
millionaire, with more money than was 
really necessary for a young man with youth 
and health on bie mde, Clifford was his 
college chum holding the same position in 
society. They bed concluded to epend this 
Summer at some quiet little country town 
enjoying the scenery, fishing, &c., uninter- 
rupted by fashion and folly, and they bad 
found just such a coay nook in Elmwood, 
and were making the most of the fishing 
and bunting, Whon one day while they 
were out hunting, Godfrey's gun accident- 
ally discharged while he was leaping over a 
fence, and shattered his left arm shockingly. 
They were on their way to the hotel, bat 
Godfrey became faint from loss of blood, 
aod was carried to the nearest house, the 
bome of an elderly lacy. It was a pretty 
vine-empbowered cottege with roses, honey- 
suckles and running vines scattering their 
delioate perfumes to the wayward breeses, 
and blushingly acknowledging the compli- 
mente given them by the merry singing birds 
who built their nests and lived eo bappily in 
the great etrong branches of the old elms 
standing so proadly in the front yard; but 
the sweetest flower of all, was charming 
little Marie Haroourt with her sunny golden 
hair flowing in soft rilken ringlets, jast play- 
fully reaching down to her little a 
waist; two diamond eyes sparkled an 
danced under the delicately arched eye- 
browse; her rosy pouting lips were always 
teazing you for a kiss, and the fairest rose 
could not vie with her soft dimpled cheeks. 
Such was old Mre, Harcourt's niece, and the 
little cogmtry gurl the youog men were jast 
talking abeut. All through the lomg bours 
that Godfrey suffered, unable to meve, 
Marie was with bim fanning hie beautiful 
white brow, and laying so tenderly the soft 
brown curls aside, flliag the room with the 
choicest lowers, and singing to bim iu ber 
rick fall voice the songs he loved to hear. 
What happy bourse they were, flying by on 
swiftest wings while Marie was learni 
to love her handsome patient; an 
when he was almost well, she would 
neatic her pretty bead fondly oa his bosom, 
while he poured inte her earaptared ears 
love's sweetest words. 

But we mest return to the afternoon when 


Hal his friead are conversing, quiet- 
ree ing their rich Havanas on the 
itting in the arbor, in the deep sb of 


a vine, Marie was an unwilling listener to 
their conversation. The rich blood mounted 


clasped tightly 

her closed teeth: ‘‘ So, Mr. las 
no companion for you, aud your passionate 
words of love were noug bt bat idie dreams,” 
and she vewed while tear drops fell on 
obeek and lips that before maay had 
pasted he would see for the love he now 
carelessly cast aside. 

** Dear auntie,” said Marie, addressing 
Harcourt that evening, ‘i've resolved to 
fit myself fora teacher. I will take the few 
huadred dollare left me by mr ae 


the beaatiful, impulsive gir! threw her arms 
around Mrs. Hasroourt, kissing ber pale aad 












was to throw herarme around him, aod press 
burning kisses upon bis beautiful lips and 
brow. Oh, how much she leved him, now 
asshe was about te leave him; one white 
baad was su ng bis handsome head, 
dark clustering carls fell gracefully over the 

brow, and a luxoriant moustache cever- 
ed the proud lips. Marie stood admirieg the 
neble form of him she loved, and yet be was 
the one, who, though loving her, would 
thrust her aside for some heartless woman 
who would bring bim wealth and a same; 
then came a stroggle between and 
love, the former cenquered, an hour 
after she coolly took leave cf Thornton, He 
was much surprised at her sudden depar- 
ture, and an carnest observer would have 
Sotented the inward struggle in his proud 
eart. 

The parting was over, Marie left Thornton 
a? re sought sone yen halls 
at B——, an at night, as she sat og 
alone in ber chamber, she resolved thet Got. 
frey should yet sue for ber hand aad be 
proud to claim her as his wife, but she would 
refuse him. 





‘* IT say, Godfrey, there is a brilliant star 
in the reading world. She reads to-night at 
J—— Hall, semobew I've a slight curiosity 
to hear and see her, will you go?” The 
speaker was Hal Clifford, he was in Thorn- 
ton's office, some three years after we saw 
them last in Marie's cosy home at Bimwood; 
but little change was visible in their ooun- 
tenance, both were still young and haad- 
some, and not yet married. 

** Yea, yes, Hal, by-the-way I feel rather 
blue, Ds you remember the summer we 
spent at Elmwood? Well, te-day I came 
acress a likeness of pretty Marie Harceurt, 
and I've been dreaming of the delightful 
times we enjoyed while there. I w like 
to know what became of petite Marie.” 

‘* Married te some rustic young farmer,” 
thougktlessly answered his cenipanion. I 
will call for you im the evening. Au revoir,” 
and the handsome millionaire was walking 
quickly up Broadway to the lively tane of 
** Captain Jinks.” 

The ball was crowded, the audience select, 
and Miss Clinton, the distinguished elecu- 
tionist was before them. all, beautiful 
aud distingue, she won them all with ber 
peerless grace and beauty before she had 
uttered a word, and when they heard the 
rich, young voice, so fall of music and 
pathos, every heart wae stirred and throbbed 
with emotios, and bouquets of the richest 
flowers were throwo in profusion at ber 
feet. Among the crowded threng her pier- 
cing eyes noticed the e face of 
Hal Clifford; a bitter smile played round 
ber beautiful mouth for an instant, and a 
flash of triamph shot from her magnificent 
eyes as she saw the enthusiastic look he cast 
upon her, and a handsome bouquet dropped 
at ber feet, thrown from hie oclegantly 
gleved hand. The reading and lecture-going 
cowmounity were delirieus over the beauti- 
fal and talented Miss Clinton, Clifford 
adored her, sought obtained an intro- 
duction, boasted of acquaintance to his 
mest arstocratic friends, amd toasted her at 
his club-rooms over bis cestly wines. 

In the meantime Thornton was absent on 
important business, Clifford wrote, begging 
him to come and see Mies Clinton, as be was 
going to propose immediately, and he was 
all impatience to learn his friend's opinion. 
Thornton returned to the city, and with his 
friend, were shown into the private parior 
of the gifted young gesius, From that mo- 
ment Clifford aad became rivals for 
the hand of Mise Cliaton—both would meet 
there at the same time, and both were still as 
intimate. A few weeks after Thornton's re- 
turn, Clifford was tekea suddenly ill, with a 
lingering fever. Now was ton's op- 
po to win the beautifal woman, and 

@ resolved to know his fate. It was late in 





The Beginning of Quarreis. 

** It is enough to proveke a saint!" said 
an impetuous husband, when dressing in a 
after carefally twisting al! the etuds 
into the bosom, on finding the collar batton 

one, ‘Why don’t you see to it that the 

oose buttons are fastened, and those miss- 
ing are sewed on!” 

** Well, I'm sure it is a very small matter, 
and you needn't te making such a terrible 
fuse about it!” 

** Small matter, indeed! Soa cinder ora 
grain of sand in the eye, isa small matter; 
and next thing to baviog a splinter in your 
eye, is having nq@buttons on one's shirt.” 

‘You oan desist from your raging non- 
sense,” was the response. 

the wrathy basbend, find this 
second retort from his irritating wife too 
much for bie manly forbearance, fli hie 
linen in the face of bis spouse, and thus a 
a mortal quarrel isi and ends 
theic not speaking for six months, and b 
having to sew on the m buttons; with- 
out the satisfaction of letting off hie wrath 
through that safety valve, a a 

Now, young married , in midst 
of their honeymoon, or the betrothed, 
while expe « all that elysiam of self- 
abnegation incident te the early ting, 
will put all this down as ridiculous in a 
superlative degree, and am the impossi- 
ble possibilities; but they will fiad out, ere 
long, that much more of happiness is to 
be fasteped on with the well fastened 
buttons, thas by even the deeds of bravery 
and heroism which are offered to few, and 
then can be done only on great and zare oc- 
casions. 

Who, when bis wife is going over a preci- 
pice, or drowning, would not rush to the 
rescue, regardless of personal peril? Or, 
what wife, when ber husband is brought iv, 
terribly w from a railway accident, 
or when stricken with typhoid fever, would 
not watch and exercise patience, as only a 
women can do, sinking out of éight all her 
own persoval ease and convenience in the 
depth of her anxiety and affection? Why 
not then both be equally devoted and care- 
ful in the little things of life? 

And here you might add more than a 
thousand suggestions and incidents which 
are ble in our daily experience. Life is 
filled with the little things which make or 
break domestic happiness. 

A great ocean steamer, whose powerful 
engises could drive her, with scarcely a 
break upom her speed, in the very teeth of 
a gale, was brought to a leng and dengerous 
pause in mid-ocean by a bandful of sand 
thrown by a mischievous boy inte the truna- 
nion-plate of the shaft. Grinding, heat, and 
threatened fire were the result, vesides the 
long delay, and the aggravated tossing of a 
helpless ship upon the waves. 

We infer that a little sand in the ma- 
chinery, instead of oil, is worse than the 
assaults of the worst storm without. 


EYES. 
A gray eye 
Is still and aly; 
A roguish, 
Is the brown; 
Toe eye of blue 
Is ever true; 
But, in the black eye's 
Sparkling spell, 


ee 
And mischief dwell! 


Earn Marnxa.—A favorite English amuse- 
ment just now is to examine the ears of the 
people one meets, in order to discover 
whether they bear the ‘‘ mark of the beast” 
which Darwin has discovered. He says that 
the poisted tip of the ear of our monkey 
progenitors is inherited by not a few men, 
vnjy considerably disguired; in fact, quite 
different from the pointed ears of fawns and 
satyrs. It may be detected in the rim of 
the ear and about one-quarter of the distance 
from the top, where there is sometimes 
foand « considerable eslargemeut of the 
rim, making an obtuse point turned inward. 





THERE ARE Many Svucn Anovut.—A phy- 
sician ead of a quack that ‘‘he was sueh an 
ignoramus that if be could take a lantern 
and go down ioside his patieat, he couldn't 
find out what the matter was.” 








the afterscon when he songbt her. She was 
sitting by the open window, the sunlight 


stealing th 

her golden cu ber face, aad 

making her look w ous beautifal, One 

white, yet bes ee among the | 

folds of her sapporti 
Thornton = 


nounced, and soon shown inte her room 
He fell on his k her small, white 
hand ia bis, he 1 earnestly 





‘Mr. Thornton, you now ask for the love 
you once spurned. You won it ia all ite | 


tart _ a ppeeene ge Sy meh y to you freely; bat | 
mary; er any objec | you scorned a * pretty country | 
tions. It is good and your sake, | girl,’ because she bed 26 acoomplishments 
Saedion Gu Gh bo ae pet, went ont” ant the wile of Godfrey Thornton. on | 

have supposed mea stranger. Mr. Thora- 





GH Toe editor of a Western paper in bis 


b the silken certains, fell on lest iersue says: ‘“‘We cannot exist any 


longer on firewood, maple sugar, and sheep- 
skias. We bid our patrons good-b , and offer 





AGRICULTURAL, 


Salt fer Amimais en the Farm. 





ror ge ange © with their 
Masty bay, unpalatable 
and innutritious food, it is is thus 
readily eaten. Decay vege- 
tables, rye straw, etc, are upoa 
the cows, who ede ey 
more iatelligeut stock 
are foad of pot yg mnen Meten byn 

th. pray Ft See, 
aod which otherwise not be touched, 











—A well 


rich 
soil, an abundance of moisture and continued 
beat. Its matare is to eu iteelf by ite 
tendrils in an upright tion upen pleese 
of brushweod, in which manner the cleanest 
and best fruits are thus obtained. 

—No manure rbould come in contact with 
the roots of newly-plented trees; bat, when 
needed, it must cultivated in from the 
surface. 


 «*?$S RIDSLEA. 


Enigma. 

I am com of 29 letters. 
My 8, 1, 8, 14, ie a flower, fying purity. 
My 14, 13, 17, is tree, signifying serrow. 
My 10, 18, 27, 19, 11, 20, is a sweet flower, 
sigvifyivg love. 
My 12, 1, 33, 29, is av herb, sigaifying virtue. 
My 25, 16, 20, 8, 26, 18, 23, is a plant, signi- 
fying good-nature. 
My 19, 26, 12, 7, 283, is a blossom, signifying 

desertion. 


My 11, 20, 12, is a tree, signifying dignity. 
My a? 20, 20, 8, 11, isa plant, signifying 
ander. 


My whole is one of the meanings of the 
Maiden'’s Blush Rose. ROB ROY. 











Werd Square. 
A circle. 
A thought. 


Clean. 

A kind of door. 
The words can be spelled both down and 
across, EDW. F. MADDEN. 





Artthmetical Progression Prebiem. 
The towns of C aad D are known to be 60 
miles apart from each other. 1 wo travellers 
A and B, start out together at the same time 
from the former named town to perform a 
journey to the latter named town. Both travel 
the same road. A goes at the rate of 8 miles 
each hour, never slacking or increasing his 
epeed the whole way. starts out at the 
rate of only 2 miles per hour, but increases 
bis speed in such an even, continual and 
regular arithmetical progression, that he 

A with the end of the tenth bour. 
Now supposing B continues to increase his 
8 in the same increasing progression, in 
what length of time before A will he arrive 
at the place of destination ? 

DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 

Krateerville, Snyder Co., Pa. 
(a Av answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 
(ay Why does the cun rise in the eas? 
Ans. —Becanse the (y) east makes everything 
rise. 
Ca” When was the frst sleighing on re- 
cord? Ans.—The eatreme coldness between 
Cain and Abel gave rise, we believe, to the 
first sleighing on record ! 
cay” Why was the giant Goliah very much 
a-stone-ished when David bit him with a 
stone? Ans.—Because such a thing had 
never entered bis head before. 
(a What sport is like girls’ gossip’ 
Ans. — Deer-stalking. 
G3 Who first introduced walking-sticks ? 
Ans.—Eve gave Adam a little Cain. 
ea” Woy is the French cook to Queen 
Victoria like a man sitting on the top of St. 
Paul's? Ans.—Becanse they are both ia a 
high cool an’ airy (calinary) situation. 
Btate the difference between a grocer 
selling a pound of sugar, and an a ‘s 
boy with a pestle mortar. weighs 
a poand, the other pounds away. 


Auswers te Last. 
ENIGMA.—A stitch in time saves ning 
DOUBLE ACROSTIC. — 

B 





BANNER R 
oO OPERA A 
A asceTié Cc 


T TEMPERANCE E 
CHARADE.—Piainotiff. (Plain-Tiff.) 
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